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OF THE 



CALEDONIAN HUNT. 



Mt LoltDs AND Gentlemen, 

^ SCOTTISH Bard^prmdof the name ^-and 
"wbofe bigheft amhkion tfiajing in\hisC6untrfi 
fervice^ nehertJbaU bt^ Jb properly Idok for pa^ 
tronage as to the illuflri&us names of bis nathe 
Land-; tb^finnbo hear tbebomurr and inherit 
^ virtues of tbeir Ancejlors? The Poetic Ge^ 
Vol. L b nius 
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nius of my Country found me^ as the prophetic 
hard Elijah did Elijba — at the Plough ; and ^ 
threw her infpiring mantle over me. She bade 
mejihg the loves, the joys, the rural fcenes and 
rural pleafures of my natal Soil, in my native 
tongue: I tuned my wild, artlefs notes, as Jhe 
infpired.-^She whifpered me to come to this an* 
cient Metropolis of Caledonia, and lay my Songs 
under your k^nf^yred prqteSiiQn :■ Inp^ qbey her 
didlates. 

Though much indebted to your goodnefs, I do 
noi approach you, niy Lords and Gentlemen, in 
the ufualjlyle of dedication, to thank you for paft 
favours ; that path is fo hackneyed byproJHtuted 
Learning, that bonejl Ruflicity is (i/bamed cf 
ki-^Nor do Iprefent ^is Addrtfi with the t{«? 
nUlfoul cfxafenMie Author, looking fin^ a cm^^ 
mation pf:tbafiT favwffi I Wfls^ brtd ta $M( 
Phugt^ and am. independent. I came to chim 
the tommmSciajtykmme with you^ v^ Hh^^ 
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ous Countrymen; and to tell the world that I 
glory in the title. — / come to congratulate my 
Country^ that the blood qfber ancient heroes Jlill 
runs uncontaminated ; and that, from your cour^ 
age^ knowledge^ and public fpirit^Jbe may expeSl 
protection, wealth, and liberty. — In the laji 
place^ I come to proffer my warmejl wi/hes to 
the Great Fountain of honour, the Monarch of 
the Univerfe, for your welfare and happinefs. 

When you go forth to waken the Echoes, in 
the ancient andfavourite amufementofyour ForC" 
fathers, may Pleafure ever be of your party; and 
may Social joy anjOait your return! When har^ 
raffed in courts or camps with the jujllings of 
bad men and bad meafures, may the honefi con^ 
/cioufnefs of injured worth attend your return 
to your native Seats; and may Domejlic Hap^ 
pinefs, with afmiling welcome, meet you at your 
^ates ! May corruption Jhrink at your kind- 
Ung.ift^ignant^ glance ; and may tyranny in the 

Ruler, 
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Ruler^ and Hcentioufnefs in the People^ equally 
find you an in€Oiorable foe ! 

J have the honour to be^ 

WUb thefincerefi gratitude qn4 higbefi 
refp^£f;,^ 

My Lords and Gentlemjen, 

Tour mojl devoted humble fervant^ 



Fdiwbujich, > 
April 4. 1787. J 
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'XWAS in that place oV Scotland's ifle. 
That bears the name o^Auld King Coilj 
Upon a bonie day in June, 
When wearing thro' the afternoon, 
Twa'dogs that were na thrang at hame, 
JForgather'd ance upon a time. 

Vol. L A The 
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The flrft lH rtame, ttey ca^^^im Cvcfar, 
Was keepit for his Hcmor^s pleafure : 
His hair, his fixe, hip mouth, his lugs, 
Shew'd he was nane o' Scotland's dogs, 
But whalpit fotne place far abroad. 
Where failors gang to fifh for Cod. 

His locked, lettered, braw brafs collar, 
Shew'd'him the gentleman and fcholar : 
But though he waai 6' high degree. 
The fient a pride na pride had he ; 
But wad hae fpent an hour careffin, 
Ev'n wi' a tinkler-gypFey's meffin : 
At kirk or market, mill or fmiddie, 
Nae tawted tyke, tho' e'er fae duddie^ . , . 
But he wad ftan't, as glad to fee him. 
And ftfoan't on ftanes^ an' hillocks wi' him. 

The tither was a ploughman's collie, 
A rhyming, ranting, raving billie, 

Wlia 
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Wha for his friend an' .cpjiiradj? h^ hijn^ 
And in hi$ freaks had. Luatb ca'd him. 
After fome dog in HighlajQ^/ang.^ * , 
Was madeJa»g fyne,«f-rLord, knqw^ 4l<^w. l^ng. 

He was a galh an' faithful tyke, •:. r- 
As ever lap a ftieugh or dyke. 
His honeft, fonfie,baws'nt face, 
Ay.gat him friends in ilka place- 
His breaft was white, his touzie back 
Weel clad wi' coat o' gloify black J ' - ' 
His gawcie tail, wi' upward curl,' ' " 
Hung o'er his hurdies wi* a fwirl. ' ' ' 



Nae doubt but they were fain o' ither, 
An' unco pack an' thick thegither • ' 
Wi' focial nofe whyles fnufF'd an' fnowkit, 

Whyles mice kn' mou^ieworts they howkitj 

f; 'I 'i •/ .' ..i/u:,.' 

A 2 Whyles 

• ^ '. :. .-^ . -:! '•: • ' 

* Cuchullin's do? In Oflkn's FinraL 
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Whyles fcoiit'd awa in lang excarfiorr^ 
An' worryM ither in diverfion ; 
Until wi' daffin weary grown, 
Upon a knowe they fat them downj 
And there began a lang digreffion 
About the lardr o' tbe creation. 



I've aften wonder' d, honefl Luatb, 
What fort o' life poor dogs like you have ; 
An' when the gentry's life I faw, 
What way poor bodies liv'd ava. 

Our Laird gets in his racked rents. 
His coals, his kain, and a' his lients : 
He rifes when he likes himfel ; 
His flunkies anfwer at the bell : 
He ca's his coach ; he ca's his horfe ; s 
He draws ^ bonie" lilkch purfe^ 



As 
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As lang's my tail, whare, thro' the fteeks, 
The yellow lettered Geordie keeks. 

Frae mom to e'en ifs nought but toiling, 
At baking, roafting, frying, boiling ; 
An' tho' the gentry firft are ftechin, 
Tet ev'n the ha' folk fill their pechan 
Wi' fauce, ragouts, and ficklike traihtrie^ 
That's little fhort o' downright waftrie. 
Our Whiplper-in, wee blaftit wonner. 
Poor wotthlefs elf, it eats a dinner, 
Better than ony tenant man 
His Hcmour has in a' the Ian' : 
An' what poor cot-folk pit their painch in, 
I own it's paft my comprehenfion. . . 

L u A T H. 

Trowth, Caefar, whyles they're fafli't e- 
nough ; 
A ciottar howkin in a iheugh, 

A 3 WP 
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Wi' dhty ftanes biggm^ Jyke, 
Baring a quarry, and ficklike, 
Himfel, a wife, he thus fuftains, 
A.fmytrie o'' wee dudJie weans, 
An' nought but his han' darg, to keep 
Them right and tight in thack an' rape. 

Ai>' whfin they mfeet wi' fair difafters. 
Like lofs o' health, or Want o' mafters. 
Ye maifl; waid think, a wee touch langer, 
An' they maun ftarve o' cauld and hunger ; 
But, how it comes, I never fcend yet. 
They're maiftly wonderfti' contented y 
An' buirdly chiels, an' clever hizzies. 
Are bred ii^.fic a way as this is. 



c -ac s A R. 

But then to fee how ye're negleckit. 
How huff'd, and cufF'd, and difrefpeckit I ^^ 

L— d, 
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L — d, man, our gentry care as little 
For delvers, ditchers, aa' fie cattle ; 
They gang as fancy by poor folk. 
As I wad by a ftinking brock. 

I've nptipM, on our Laird^$ court- day. 
An' mony a jtjime my heart's been wae, . 
Poor tenant bodies, fcant o' cafh. 
How they maun thole a faijlor's fnafti : . 
He'll (lamp an'tjireiaten, cjijjfe. an' fwear^. 
He'll apprehend them, poind their gear ; * 
While they maua ftan', wi' afpedl humble,- 
An' hear it a', an' fear an' tremble ! 

I fee. how folk liv^ that hae riches ; 
But fuuely poor folk maun be wretches? 



A 4 LUATH. 
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L U AT H./ 



They're nae fae wretched's ane wad think ; 
Tho' conftantly on poortith's brink : 
•They're fae accuftom'd wi' the lights 
The view o't gies them little fright. 

Then chance an' fortune are fae guided. 
They're ay in lefs or mair provided ; 
An* tho' fatigued wi' .clofe employment, . 
A blink o^ reft's a fweeit enjoyment. 

The deareft comfort o' their lives. 
Their grufhie weans an' faithfu' wives j 
The prattling things are juft their pride, 
That fweetens a' their fire -fide. 

An' whyles twalpennie worth o' nappy 
pan mak the bodies unco happy ; 

They 
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They lay .afide thm private cares, 
To miai the Kirk aad State affairs : , 
They'll talk o' patyon^ge and priefts^ 
Wi' kindling fury in their breaft^; 
Or tell what new taxation's comin, 
An' ferlip at the folk in London. 

As bleak-fac'd HaJlowmafs returns, 
They get the JQvial,jranting kirns, 
When r^rat Itfe^ lo' ev'ry ftation, 
Unite jai common recreation ; 
Love blinks, Wit flaps, an' focial Mirth, 
Forgets there's Care iipo' the earth- 
That merry day the year begins^ • 
They bar the door on frofty winds ; 
The nappy reeks wi' mantling ream. 
An' fheds a heart-infpiring fteam ; 
The luntin pipe, an' fneefhin mill. 
Are handed round wi' right guid will ; 



The 
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The cantie euld folks, er^kin ctouie^ i 
The young anes rantin thto* the houife^ 
My heart' hsts been fae faitt to fee them. 
That I for joy ha^ barkit wi* thepi; 

Still it's owre true that ye hae (kid, 
Sic game is now owre aften playM, 
There's moiiie a creditable ftock 
O' decent, honeft fawfont^fdik. 
Are riven out baith root aii4 branch, . . 
Some rafcal's pridefu' greed to quench, i 
Wha thinks to knit himfel the faft^r 
In favour wi' fome gentle Mafter, 
Wha, ablins, thrang a parliamentin. 
For Britain's guid his faul indentin-— — ^ 



c -«: s A R. 

Haith, lad, ye little ken about it ; ^ 
For Britain's guid! guid faith ! I doubt it. 

Saj 
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Say rather, gaun as Primiers lead hiid. 
An' faying aye or no's they bid hiiii : 
At operas an' plays parading, 
Mortgaging, gambling, mafquerading ; 
Or maybe, in a frplic daft. 
To Hague or Calais takes a waft. 
To mak a toiir, aia' tak a whirl. 
To learn bon ton an' fee the worl\ 

r 

There, at Vienna or Verfailles^ 
He rives his father's auld entails ; 
Or by Madrid he takes the rout. 
To thrum guitars, and fecht wi* nowt j 
Or down Italian villa ftartles, 
Wh-re-hunting among groves o' myrtles : 
Then boufes drumly German water. 
To mak hinlfel look fair and fatter. 
An' clear the confequential forrows, 
J^ove-gifts of Carnival fignoras. 



F^r 
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Tor Britmn^s gmd. I for her deftrudlion ! 
Wi' diffipation, feud,.an'fa<^w* 



I. U AT H, * 

Hech man ! tdear.firs ! is that^tlve gate 
They wafte fae mony a braw eftate I 
Are we fae foughten an' harafs'd 
For gear to gang that gate at laft ! 

O would they ftay aback frae. courts. 
An' pleafe themfels wi' countra fports^ 
It wad for ev'ry ane be better. 
The Laird, the Tenant, an' the Cotter ! 
For thae frank, rantin, ramblin billies, 
Fient haet o* them's ill-hearted fellows ; 
Except for breakin o' their timmer, 
Or fpeakin lightly o' their limmer, 
Or Ihootin o' a hare or moor-cock. 
The ne'er a bit thqy're ill to poor folk. 



But 
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But will ye tell me, Matter Cajfary^ ^^^ 
Sure great folk's lifers a life o* pleafiire? 
Nae cauld or hunger 'e'er can fteer theia. 
The vera thought o't need fla fear them. 



; ■ • C ^ S-^A.R. 

L — d, man, were ye but whyles whate I am. 
The gentlesye wad ne'er envy 'em. ' 

It's true, they need'na ftarve or Tweat, 
Tho' winter's cauld, or fimmer's heat ; 
They've nae fair wark to craze their banes. 
An' fill auld age wi' gfips an' granes : 
But human bodies are fie fools. 
For a' their colleges and fqhoolsj^ 
That when nae real ills perplex them. 
They mak enow themfels to vex them ; 
An' ay the lefs they hae to fturt them. 
In like proportion lefs will hurtthem. 

A 
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A county fellow at the pleugh, 

His acrc^s.tUrd^ he*$ right enough } 

A cqmtfry girt ^ her wheel, 

Her dizxen'9 done, fliers, unco weel : 

But Gentlemen, an' Ladies warft, 

Wi' ev'ndown want o' wark are curft. 

They loiter, lounging, lank, an' lazy ; 

Tho' deil haet ails them, yet uneafy i 

Their days infipid, dull^ an' taftelefs ; 

Their nights unquiet, lang, an' reftlefs ; 

An* even their fports, their balls an' races^ 

Their galloping through public places. 

There's fie parade, fie pomp, an' art. 

The joy can fcarcely reach the heart. . 

The men caft out in party matches. 

Then fowther a' in deep debauches ; 

Ae night they're mad wi' drink an' wh-ring, 

Nieft day their life is paft enduring. 

The Liadies ^rm-in-arm in clufters. 

As great and gracious a' as fillers ; 

'a But 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( IS ) 

But hpar their abfent thoughts o' ither. 
They're a' run deils an' jads thegither. 
Whyles^ o'er the wee bit cup an' platie. 
They fip the fcandal potion pretty ; 
Or lee-lang nights, wi' crabbit leuks. 
Pore owre the devil's piftur'd beuks ; 
Stake on a chance a farmer's ftackyard, . . 
An' cheat like onie unhanged blackguard. 

There's fome exception, m^n an' woman y 
But this is Gentry'^ life in common. . 

By this, the fun was out o' jSght, 
An' darker gloaming brought the night : 
The bum-clock humm.'d wi' lazy drone j 7 
The kye ftood ro^tin. i' the low ; 
When up they gat, and fhook their lugs, . 
Rejoic'd they were na men but dojj^s; 
An' each took afF hisi feveral way, 
Refolv'd to. meet. fome ither day. 

SCOTCH 
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SCOTCH bRiNK!' 



Gie himjtrong drini^ until he, wiai^ 

TCbaf sinking in defpair ; , 
'An* liquor guid to fire his hluid^ 

Tbafs preft wi' grief an' care ,• 
There let him houfe^ an* deep caroufej 

WV bumpers flowing o'er^ 
TCill he forgets his Ipves of debts. 

An* minds his griefs no more^ 

Solomon's Proverbs, xxxi. 6, 7. 



Let other Poets raife a fracas 

'Bout vines, ^n' wines, an' druken BacQbUs^ 

An' crabbit names an' ftories wrack usj, 

; An' gt^ate our lug, :- 

I fing the juice iSce)^^ bear can mak us,. 
In glafs or jug. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 17 ) 

O thou, my Mufe! guid auld Scotch Drink! 
Whether thrp' wimpling worms thou jink. 
Or, richly brown, ream o'er the brink. 

In glorious faem, 
Infpire me, till I lifp and wink. 

To ling thy name ! 

Let hufky Wheat the haughs adorn. 
An* Aits fet up their 'awnie horn. 
An* Peafe and Beans at e'en or mom. 

Perfume the plain, 
Leeze me on thee, John Barleycofn, . 

Thou king o' grain ! 

On thee aft Scotland chows her cood. 
In fouple fcones, the wale o' food ! 
Or tumblin in the boiling flood 

Wi' kail an' beef ; 
But when thou pours thy ftrong heart's blood. 
There thou Ihines chief. 
VoL.L B Food 
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Food fills the wame, an' keeps. us liviri; 
Tho' life's a gift no worth recfeivin. 
When heavy dragg'd wi' pine an' grievin; 

But, oiPd by thee. 
The wheels o' life gae. down- hill, fcrievin> 
Wi' rattlin glee. 

Thou clears the head o' doited Lear ; 
Thou chears the heart o' drooping Care ; 
Thou firings tlie nerves o' Labor fair, 
At's weary toil ; 
Thou ev'n brightens dark Defpair ' 

Wi' gloomy fmile. 

Aft, clad in mafly filler weed, 
Wi' Gentles thou eredls thy head ; 
Yet humbly kind in time o' need, 

The poor man's wine. 
His wee drap parritch, or his .bread. 

Thou kitchens fine. 

Thou 
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Thou art the iifb to' public haunts ; ^ 
But thee, what -were our .fairs and rants? 
Ey'n gbdly:mcetings o' the Taunts^ 

By thee infpir'd, 
When gaping thejr b^fiege the tents, . 

Are doubly fir'd. . 

That merry night we get the corn in, 
O fweetly then thou reams the horn in ! 
Or Teekin on a New-year morning 

In cog or bicker. 
An' juft a wee drap fp'ritual burn in, 

An' gufty fucker ! 

When Vulcan gies his bellows breath. 
An' ploughmen gather wi' their graith, 
O rare I to fee thee fizz an' freath 

I' th' lugget caup ! 
Then Burnewin comes on like death ' 

At,ev'ry chaup. 

B 2 Nae 
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Nae mercy, then, for aim or fted } 
The brawnie, bainie, ploughman chiel^ 
Brings hard owrehip, wi' fturdy wheel. 

The ftrong forehammer. 
Till block an* ftuddie ring an' reel 

Wi' dinfome clamour. 

When fkirlin weanies fee the light, 
Thou maks the goffips clatter bright. 
How fumblin cuifs their dearies flight ; 

Wac worth the name ! 
Nae howdie gets a focial night, ^ 

Or plack frae them. 

When neebors anger at a plea. 
An' juft as wud as wud can be. 
How eafy can the barley-hree 

Cement the quarrel ! 
It's aye the cheapeft lawyer's fee. 

To tafte the barrel. 

Alake! 
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Alake ! that e'er my Mufe has reafon 
To wyte her countrymen wi^ treafon ! 
fiut monie daily weet their weafon 

Wi* liquors nice, 
An' hardly, in a winter's feafon, 

E'er fpier her price. 

Wae worth that brandy^ burning tralh ! 
Fell fource o' monie a pain an' brafh ! 
Twins monie a poor, doylt, druken haih, 

O' half his days ; 
An* fends, befide, auld Scotland's calh 
To her warft faes. 

Ye Scots, wha wifti auld Scotland well ! 

Ye chief, to you my tale I tell. 

Poor placklefs devils like myfel ! 
It fets you ill, 

Wi' bitter, dearthfu' wines to mell, 
Or foreign gill, 
B 3 May 
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May gravels round :his blather wrench. 
An' gouts torment him inch by inchj> * 
Wha twills his gruntle wi' a glunch 

O' four difdain, 
Out owre a glafs o^ wbi/ky punch 

Wi* honeft men, 

O Whijkyl foul o' plays an' pranks ! 
Accept a Bardie's humble thanks I 
When wanting thee, what tunelefs cranky 
Are my poor verfes ! 
Thou comes — ^they rattle i' their ranks 
At ither's a — s ! 

Thee, Ferintojb! O fadly loft ! 
Scotland lament frae coaft to coaft ! 
Now colic grips, an' barkin hoaft. 

May kiH us a' ; 
For loyal Forbes' charter'd boaft 
Is ta'en awa ! 

Th^e 
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Thae curft horfe -leeches o' th' Excife, 
Wha mak the WhtJkyftelU their prize ! 
Haud up thy han', Deil ! ance, twice, thrice ! 

There, feize the- blinkers ! 
An' bake them up in brunftane pics 

For poor d — ^n'd drinkers. 

Fortune ! if thou'll but gie me ftill 
Hale breeks, a fcone, an* Wbijky gilly 
An' rowth o* rhyme to rave at will, 
Tak' a' the reft, 
An' deal't about as thy blind flcill 

Direds thee beft. 



B 4. THE 
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THE author's 

EARNEST CRY AND PRAYER* 

TO THE SCOTCH REPRESENTATIVES IN THE 
HOUSE or COMMONS. 



Deareft of DifiiUation I lajl and befi /-. 
-^ — How art tbou hji ! — 



Parody on Milton.. 



X E Irifh Lords, ye Knights an' Squires, 
Wha reprefent our brughs an* Ihires, 
An' doucely manage our affairs 

In parliament, 

Tq 

I" "^ 

• This was wrote before the Aft anent the Scotch 

DiftillerieSy of felGon 1 7-86 ; for which Scotland and 

the Author return their moft grateful thanks. 
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To you a fimple Pjoet's prayers 

Are humbly fent. 

Alas! my roupet Mufe is hearfe ! 
Your Honors heart wi' grief 'twad pierce. 
To fee her fittin on her a — 

Low i' the duft, 
An' fcriechin out profaic verfe, 

An' liketobruft! 

Tell them wha hae the chief diredion, 
J^cotland an' me*s in great aflSidion, 
E'er fin' they laid that curft reftridion 

' On Aquavitae^ 
An' roufe them up to ftrong convidion. 
An' move their pity, 

Stand forth, an' tell yon Premier Toutb^ 
The honeft, open, naked truth : 



TeU 
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Tell him o' mine an^ Scotland's drouth. 

His fervants humble: 
The muckle devil blaw ye fouth, 

: If ye diflemble! 

Does ony great man glunch an' gloomy 
Speak out, an' never fafh your thumb ! 
Let pofts an' penfions fink or fqom 

Wi' them wha grant 'em : 
If honeftly they carina come. 

Far better want 'em. 

In gath'rin votes you were na flack; 
Now Hand as tightly by your tack ; 
Ne'er claw y6ur lug, an' fidge your back, 

An' hum an' haw ; 
But raife your arm, an' tell your crack 

Before them a'. 



Paint 
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Paint ScQtl^d greetmg owre her thrifsle; 
Her mutchkin (^oupAs jboom's a whifele ; 
An' d-mn'd £s:cifem^ in a bufsle, 
. vSeizia a Stell^ 
TriuB^pt^Qt cruflin't.like a mufiel 
. ,, Or.lampit ihelL 

Then on the tither.ha^d prefent her; 
A blackguard Spiugglier right behint her. 
An' cheek-for-choWj ^a chufBe Vintner, 

CoUeaguing join. 
Picking her pouch as bare as Winter 

Qf a' kind coin. 

Is there, that bears the name o' Scot^ 
But feels his heart's bluid rifing hot. 
To fee his poor auld Mither's pot 

Thus dung in ftaves. 
An' plundcr'd o' her hindmoft groat 

By gallows knaves ? 

Alasl 
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Alas^! I'm but a namelefs wigKt, 
Trode i* the mire out o' fight I , 
But could I like Monigameries fight, 

Or gab like Bo/welly 
There's fome fark-neijks I wad draw tight. 

Ah' tie fome hofe well, 

God blefs your Honors, can ye fee't. 
The kind, auld, cantie Carlin greet. 
An' no get warmly to your feet. 

An' gar them hear it, • 
An' tell them wi' a patriot-heat, 

Ye winna bear it ! 

Some o* you nicely ken the laws. 
To round the period an* paufe. 
An' wi' rhetoric claufe on claufe 

To mak harangues ; 
Then echo thto' Saint Stephen's wa's 

Auld Scotland's wrangs. 
Demfjler^ 
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Bempfter^ a true blw Scot Tfe wiafmm ; 
Thee, aith-deteftrng, t^'^e, KiXkc^rah ; 
An' that glib-rgabbet Highland Bacon, 

The Laird o' Graham ; 
An* ane, a chap that's d-rmn'd atddfarran; 
• * Ikfndas his name. 

Er/kine; a fpunkie Norland biUjie ; 
True Campbells^ Frederkk an* Ilayj 
An' Livingjlone^ the b^^uld Sir Willie; 
. An' monie ithers. 

Whom auld Demofthenes or Tullj - 

Might own for brithers. 

Aroufe, my boys ! exert your iqettle, 
To get auld Scotland back her kettle; 
Or faith ! I'll wad jny new pleughTpettle, , . 

Ye'll fee't or lang, 
She'll teach you, wi' a reckin whittle^ 

Anither fang. 



This 
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Th(a!irfaile &e^s been iii cronkou^vmYx^d^* 
Per /g/I Afifiiifl fir'aHerbluid; ^ 
(Deil aa they never mair do guid^^ . . : 

Play'd her that plilkie I) 
An- nowihe('4 Uke to>rinf red-'wud r — 

At>out her Whilkj^. 

An' L— d, tfanc^ they- pit hertifl't; 
Her tartan petticoat Ihe^ll kilt, 
An' durk an'piftol at her belt^ . 

She'll tak the ftreets. 
An* rin her whittle to the hilt, 

I' the firft flie meets ! 

For G-d fake, Sirs ! then fpeak her faar^ 
Aft* ftraik her cannic-wi' the hair, 
An^ to the muckle houfe repair, 

Wi' inftant fpeed. 
An* ftrive, wi* a* your Wit and Lear, 
To get remead. 

Yon 
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Ton ill-tongu'd tinkler, CbarUeFon^^ 
May taunt you wi' his jeers an* mocks ; 
But gie him't het, my he^tycqckt ^ . . 

E*eri cowe the caddie I 
An' fend him to his dicing box 

An' fportiniadj^j : 

Tell yon guid bluid o' auld BoconuoclSr • 
I'll be his debt twa malhlum bonnocks, 
An' drink his health in auld Nan0^TinnocA\^ * 

Nine times a- week, 
If he fome fcheme, like tea an' winnocks, 

Wad kindly feek. . 

Could he fome commutation broach, 
I'll pledge my aith in guid braid Scotch, 

He 

* A worthy old Hofiefs of the Author's in Mauch- 
line, where he fometimes ftudies Politics over a glafs of 
gude auld Scotci Drink, 
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He need na fear their foul reproacir 
Nor erudition, 

Yon mixtie-maxtie, queer hotch-potichv 
The Coalition^ 

Auld Scotland has a raucle tongue ; 
She's juft a devil wi' a rung ; 
An' if flie promife auld or young 

To t^ their part, 
Tho* by the neck fhe ihould be ftrung,. 

She'll no defert. 

An' now, ye chofen Five-and-Fortf, 
May ftill your Mither's heart fupport ye ^ 
Then, though a Minifter grow dorty. 

An' kick your place, 
Te'U ihap your fingers, poor an' hearty. 

Before his face* 



God 
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God blefs your Honors a' your days, 
Wi' (bwps o' tail and brats o' claife. 
In fpite o' a' the thievifli kaes 

That haunt St Jamie* s! 
Your humble Poet fings an* prays 

While Rah his name ist 



rosrscKiFr. 

Let haltftarvM flaves in warmer ikies 
See future wines, rich-cluft'ring, rife ; 
Their lot auld Scotland ne'er envies, 

But blythe and frilky, 
She eyes her freeborn, martial boys 

Tak aflf their Whifky. 

What tho' their Phoebus kinder warms, 
While Fragrance blooms and Beauty charms'. 
When wretches range, in familh'd fwarms, 
The fcented groves. 

Vol. I. C Ov 
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Or hounded foxlhy difhoogr aroQiS 

' In hungry droves. 

Their gun's a bijrden on their fliouther j 
They downa bide the ftink o' powther ^ 
Th^ir bauldeft thought's a hank'ring fwither 

To ftan' or rin, 
Till flcelp — a Ihot — ^they're afF, a' throwther, 
>«► To fave their Ikin.- 

But bring a Scot/man frae his hill, 
^lap in his cheek a Highland gill. 
Say, fuch is royal George^s will, 

An' there's the foe. 
He has nae thought but how to kill 

Twa at a blow* 



Nae cauld, faint-hearted doubtings teafe , 
him J 

Death 
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Death comes, wi' fearlefs eye he fees himj 
Wi* bluidy hand a welcome gies him ; 

An' when he fa's, 
His lateft draught o' breathin lea'es him 

In faint huzzas. 

Sages their folemn een may fteek, 
An' raife a philofophic reek. 
An' phyfically caufes feek. 

In clime and feafon ; 
But tell me Wbipty*% name in Greek, 

I'll tell the reafon. 

Scotland^ my auld, refpefted Mither ! 
The' whiles ye moiftify your leather. 
Till whare ye fit, on craps o* heather, 

Ye tine your dam j 
Freedom and Wbifky gang tbegither, 

Tak aff your dram I 

Z% THE 
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THE 

HOLY JAIR* 



A robe offeeming truth and trujt 

Hid crafty Obfervation ; 
Andfecret hung^ with foiJorCd crujl^ 

The dirk of Defamation : 
A majh that like the gorget Jhow*df 

Dye-varying on the pigeon ; 
And for 'a mantle large and broody 

He wrapt him in Religion. 

Htpocrisy a-la-mode. 



I- 

U PON a fimmer Sunday morn. 
When Nature*^ face is fair, 



* Holy Fair is a common jhrafc in the Weft of Scot- 
land for a lacramental occafioa'. 
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I walked forth to view the corn, 

An' fnufF the caller air, 
The rifing fun owre Galjlon muirs, 

Wi' glorious light was glintin J 
The hares were hirplin down the furs, 

The lav'rocks they were chantin 

Fu' fweet that day* 



IL 

As lightfbiHely 1 glowr*4 abroad. 

To fee a fcene fae gay, 
Three Hizzies, early at the roadj 

Cam flcelpin up the way, 
Twa had manteeles o* dolefu' black; • 

But ane wi' lyart lining V • 
The third, that gaed a- wee a-back,^ = ' 
Was in the fafhion fhining, : • ^' ' 

Fu' gay that d^^: '^ 

'•II ■ ' ,4 

C 3 III. 
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III. 

The twa appeared like filters twin. 

In feature, form an' claes ! 
Their vifage, witherM, lang an' thin, 

An' four as ony flaes : 
The third cam Uf), hap-ftep-an'-lowp. 

As light as ony lambie. 
An* wi' a curchie low did ftoop, 

As foon as e'er flie faw me, 

Fu' kind tlutt day. 



IV. 

Wi' bonnet aff, quoth I, * Sweet lafs, 
* I think ye fefem to ken me ; 

* I'm fure I've fecn that bonie face, 
' But yet I capnainame ye.' 

Quo' flie, an' laughin as flie fpak. 
An' taks me by the hands. 



re, 
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* Te, for my Take, hae gi'en the feck 

* Of a' the ten coimnaiids 

* A fcteed fottte day, 

V. 

* My name is Fun — ^your cronie dear, 

* The neareft friend ye hae ; 
^ An' this is Stxp€rJiitioH here, 

* An' that's Hypurify. 

* Vm gaun to #*#**«J^'J^** ffofy Fair, 

* To fpend an hour in daffiti : 

* Gin ye'U go there, yon hmkl'd ;pair, 

* We will get famous latighin 

• At thfein this day.' 

VI. 

Quoth I, ' With a' my heart, I'll do't ; 

* I'll get my Sunday's fark on, 

* An' meet you on the hbly Tfot ; 

* Faith we'fe hae filie tfemdrkin!'* 

C 4 "Therr 
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Then I gaed hamjc at crowdie^time 

An' foon I made me ready ; 
For roads were clad, frae fide to fide, 

Wi' monieta wearie body, ^ 

In droves that day* 

VIL 

Here farmers gafli, in ridin graith 

Gaed hoddin by their cotters ; 
There, fwankies young, in braw braid-claith 

Are fpringin o'er the gutters^ 
The laffes, ikelpin bajrefit, thrang. 

In filks an' fcarlets glitter ; 
WV/weet-milk cbeefe^ in.monie a whang, 

An^farls bak'd wi' butter 

Fu' crump that day# 

. viii. 



i. 



When by the^Ai/^ we fet our nofe^ 
Weel heaped up wi' ha'pence^ 
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A gteedy glowr Black Bonnet throws^ 
An* we maun draw our tippence. 

Then in we go to fee the ftiow. 
On ev'ry fide they're gathrin, ^^ 

Some carrying dales, fome chairs an' ftooh, 
An' fome are bufy blethrin 

Right loud that day, 

IX. 

Here Hands affiled to fend the Ihow'rs, 

An' fcreen our couatra Gentry, 
There, racer Jefsj an' twa-three wh — res, 

Are blinkin at the entry. , 
Here fits a raw of tittlin jades, 

Wi' heaving breaft and bare neck. 
An' there a batch o' wabfl:er lads. 

Blackguarding frae K— ck 

Fox fun this day. 



X- 
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Here fome are diinkin on their iins^ 

An' fome upo' their claes ; 
Ane curfes feet that fyPd his fhinSy 

Anither fighs an' prays : - 
On this hand fits a chofen fwatch, 

Wi' fcrew'd up grace-proud faces ; 
On that a fet d* Chaps at watch, 

Thrang wiiJcin on the lafles 

To chairs thttday. 

XL 

O happy is that man an' bleft ! 

Nae wonder that it pride him ! 
Wha's ain dear lafs, that he likes beft. 

Comes clinkin down befide him ! 
Wi' arm repos'd on the chair back, 

He-fweetly does compofe him ; 

Which, 
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Which, by degrees, flips round her neck, 
An's loof upon her bofom 

Unkeiid that day. 

XIL 

Now a' the congregation o'er • 

Is filent expeftation ; 
For ****** fpeels the holy door, 

Wi' tidings o* d-mn-t— m 
Should Hornie^ as in ancient days, 

'Mang fons o' G-— prefent him. 
The vera fight o* ******»s face, 

To's ain het hame had fent him 

Wi' fright that day. 

XIII. 

Hear how he clears the points o' faith 

Wi' rattlin an* thumpin ! 
Now meekly calm, now wild in wrdth> 

He's ftampin, an' he's jumpin ! 

3 His 
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His lengthened chin, his turn'd-up fnotit^ 
His eldritch fqueel and geftures, 

O how they fire the heart devout. 
Like cantharidian plallers, 

On fie a day { 

But, hark ! the tent has chang'd its voice j 

There's peace an' reft nae langer : 
For a' the real judges rife. 

They canna fit for anger. 
##### opens out his cauld harangues^ 

On practice and on morals ; 
An' afi" the godly pour in thrangs, 

To gie the jars an' barrels 

A lift that day^ 

/ 

XV. 

What fignifies his barreni fhine. 
Of moral. pow*rs and reafon ? 



His 
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His Englifh ftyle, an' gefturc fine, 

Are a' clean out o' feafon. 
Like Socrates or Antonine^ 

Or fome auld pagan Heathen, , 

The moral man he does define. 

But ne'er a word o' faith in 

That's right that day. 

XVI. 

In guid time comes an antidote 

Againft fie poifon'd noftrum ; • 
For *******, frae the water-fit, 

Afcends the holy roftrum : 
See, up he's got the word o' G-*-, 

An' meek an' mim ha.s view'd it, 
While Common-Senfe, has ta'en the road. 
An' aff, an' up the Cowgate*, 

Faft, faft, that day. 

XVIL 
♦ A ftrect fo called, which faces the tent in -— , 
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XVII. 

Wee ******, nieft, the Guard relieves,r 

An' Orthodoxy raibles, 
Tho' in his heart he weel believes. 

An' thinks it auld wives' fkbles : 
But, faith ! the btrkie wants a Manfe» 

So, cannily Jie hums them ; 
Altho' his carnal wit an' fenfe 

Like hafflins-ways o'ercomes him 

At times that day. 

XVIIL 

Now butt an' ben, the Cbange-boule flll$> 

Wi' yill-cai^) Commentators : 
Here's crying out for bakes and gilb. 

An' there the pint-ftaw^ clatters ; 
While thiti'^n* thrang, an' loud an' lang, 

Wi' Logic, an' wi' fcripture. 

They 
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They raife a dio, that, in the end^ 
Is like to breed a rupture 

O' wrath that day, 

XIX. 

Leeze me on Drink ! it gies us mair 

Than either School or College : 
It kindles Wit, it waukens Lair, 

It pangs us fou o' Knowledge. 
Be't whiflcy gill, or penny wheep, 

Or ony ftronger potion, 
It never fails, on drinking deep. 

To kittle up our notion. 

By night or day. 

XX. 

The lads an' lafles, blythely bent 
To mind baith faul an' body. 

Sit round the table, weel content, 
Au' fleer about the toddy. 



On 
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On this ane's drefs, an' that ane's leuk^ 
They're making obferVations ; 

While fome are cozie i' the neuk. 

An' formin affignations , 

To meet fome day, 

XXI. 

But now the L — d's ain trumpet touts. 

Till a' the hills are rairin, 
An' echoes back return the fliouts : 

Black ****='^* is na fpairin : 
His piercing words, like Highlan fwords^ 

Divide the joints an' marrow ; 
His talk o' H-11, whare devils dwell, ^ 

Our vera fauls does harrow *, , 

Wi' fright that day, .^ 

■ r 
' • . -• . . . ^ 

t 

• Sbakefpeare's Hamlet/ 
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XXII. 

A vaft, uiibottomM, boondlefs pit, 

Fill'd fou o' lowin brunftane, 
Wha's ragin flame, an' fcorchin heat, 

Wad melt the hardefl whun-ftane ! 
The half afleep ftart up wi' fear. 

An' think they hear it roarin. 
When prefently it does appear, 

'Twas but fome neebor fnorin 

Afleep'that dayV 

XXIII, 

'Twad be owre lang a tale, to tell 

How monie ftories pall. 
An' how they crouded to the yill, 

When they were a' difmift : 
How drink gaed round, in cogs an' caups, 

Amang the farms an' benches ; 

Vol. L D An' 
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An' cheefe an' bread, frae women's laps, 
Was dealt about in lunches, 

; Jm^ 4awds th« day, 

In comes a gaucie,. gafh Guidwife, 

An' fits down by the fire, . . 
Syne draws her kebbuck an' her knife. 

The lafles they are fliyer. 
The auld Guidmen, about the grace, 

Frae fide to fide, they bother. 
Till fome ane by his bonnet lays,' 

An' gi'es them't like a tether, 

Fu' lang that day* 

' XXV. ■ 

Waefucks ! for him that gets nae lafs, 

Or lafles thqit hae naething I 
Sma' need has he to fay a grace, 

Or melvie his braw claithing ! • 
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O Wires be mindfu', ance yourfel 

How bonie lads ye wanted. 
An' dinna, for a kebbuok-heel/ 

Let laffes be affronted 

On fie a day ! 

XXVL 

Now Clinkumbell^ wi' rattlin tow, 

Begins to jow an* croon ; 
Some fwagger hame, the beft they dow, 

Some wait the afternoon. 
At flaps the billies halt a blin]^, 

Till lafles ftrip their flioon : 
Wi' faith an' hope, an' love an* drink, 

They're a* in famous tune. 

For crack that day. 

XXVII. 

How monie hearts this day converts 
O* Sinners and o* Lafles ! 

D a Their 
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Their hearts o' ftane gin night are gane^ 

As faft as ony flelh is. 
There's fome are fou o' love divine ; 

There's fome are fou o* brandy ; 
An' pionie jobs that day begin. 

May end in Hou^hmagandie 

Some ither day. 



PEATH 
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DEATH 



AND 



DOCTOR HORNBOOK, 



TRUE STORT. 



uOME books are lies frae end to end, 
And fome great lies were never penn'd : 
Ev'n Minifters they hae been kenn'd, 
In holy rapture, 

D 3 
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A roufing whid, at times, to vend, 

And nail't wi* Scripture. 

But this that I am gaun to tell, 

Which lately on a night befel. 

Is juft as true's the Deil's in h-11 

Or Dublin city : 

That e*er he nearer comes ourfel 

'S a muckle pity. 

The Clachan yill had made me canty, 

I was na fou, but juft had plenty j 

I ftacher'd whyles, but yet took tent ay 

To free the ditches ; 
An' hillock^ ftanes, an' bufhes, kenn'd ay 

Frae ghaifts an' witches. 

The riling Moon began to glowr 
The diftant Cumnock hills out-owre : 
To count her horns, wi' a' my pow'r, 
I fet myfel ; 

But 
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But whether Ihe had threje or four, ... 
I qou'd na tell. 

I was came round aboatthe hill. 
And todlin down on WiUie\ milly 
Setting my Aaff wi' a^ my jkiU, ' . 

To keep m^ lick^r J 
Tho' lee\v*ard whyles, againft my will, 

I took a bicker; 

I there wi' S^etbing ^i^ forgather, 

That pat me ijx an eetit {wither ; 

An awfu' fcythe, out-owre ae fhouther, 

. CJlear-dangling^ hang ^ 
A three-taeM li^dr oxi the ither 

;..'.._ . Lay, large an^ lang. ' 

Its ftature feem'd laiag Scotch etk twfl. 
The ^qi*epreft ftiape fhare?er I faw, 

D 4 Tot 
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f or fient a wame it had ava ; i . .» 
And then its fhanks. 

They were as thin, as (harp an' fina' 

As cheeks a' branks. 

' Guid-een,' quo' I j ' Friend ! hae ye been 
' mawin, 

* When ither folk are bufy fawin * ?• 
It feem'd to mak a kind o' flan/ 

Bijt naething fpak ; 
At length, fays I, * Friend, whare ye gatin, 
Will ye go back ?' 

It fpak right howe, — * My name is Deatb, 

* But be na' fley'd/-*-Quoth;i, * Guid faith, 

* Ye're maybe come to,ftap my breath ; 

* But tent me billie ; 

* I red. ye Weil, tak care o? ikaith, 

' • ' See there's a giilly!' 

• , * Gudeman,' 

• This rencounter happened in feed tim^, 1785. 
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* Gudeman,' quo' he, * put up your whittle, ' 
^ I'm no defign'd to try its mettle ; , 

' But if I did, I wad he kittle 

' To be miflear'd, 

* I wad na mind it, no that Ijrittle 

* Out-owre my bfcard.* 

* Weel, weei V fayis I, * a bargain be't ; 

* Come, gies your hand, an' fae we're grce't ; 

* We'll eafe our fhanks an' tak a feat, 

* Gome, gies your news ; ' 

* This while* ye hae bieii mony a gate, 

* At mony a houle,' j 

* Ay, ay !' quo' he, an fhook his head, 

* It's e'en a lang, lang time indeed 

* Sin I began to nick the thread, 

* An' choke the breath : 
^'.- • 'Folk 

* An epidemical fever was then raging in that country. 
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' Folk maun do fomething for their 4>pead, 
^ Ad' fae mavm Dria/^. 

* Sax thoufand years ure near hand fled 
' Sin' I was to tfce butebifig bc^ 

' An' mwy ^ fcbem^ in vain's been laid, 

* To flap or fear me ; 

* Till ^n<e Korfibookh* ta^en ^pr th^ trade, 

* An'feith, be'Uiwaurme, 

* Ye ken Jock Hornhmk i' the Clachan, 

' Deil mak bis kiag's-bood in a fpleucbain ! 

* He's garown fac wcel acquaint wi' Bucban f 

* An' ither chaps, 

' Thp 

* This gentleman, Dr Hornbook^ is, profefSonally, 
a brother of the fovereign Order of the Ferula ; but, . 
by intuition and infpiration, is at once an Apothecary, 
Surgeon, and Phyiician. 

f Buchan's Domeftic Medicine. 
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^ The weans haud out their fingers lau^n, 

* And pouk my hips. 

* See, here's a fcythd^ and there's a dart, 

* They hae pierc'd mony a gallant heart ; 

* But Dodor Hombo^k^ wi' his art 

^ And curfed ikiU, 
^ Has made them haith no worth a &— t, 

* Damn'd haet they'll kill ! 

* 'T was but ycllreen, nae farther gaen, 
*^^I threw a noble-throw at ane ; 

* Wi lefs, I'm fure, IVe hundreds flain ; 

* But deil-ma-jcare, 

* It juft play'd dirl on the bane, 

* But did nae mair. 

* Jffornbook was by, wi' ready art, 

* And had fae fortify' d the part, 

' That 
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* That when I looked to my dart, 

* It was fae blunt, 

* Fient haet o*t wad hae pierc'd the heart 

* Of a kail-runt. 

* I drew my fey the in fie a fur^, 

* I nearhand cowpit wi' my hurry, 

* But yet the bauld Apothecary* 

* Witfefti^od the fhock ; 

* I might as weel hae try'd a quarry 

* O' hard whin rockv 

* Ev'n them he cannar get attended, 

* Altho' their face he ne'er had kend it, 
< Juft — — in a kail-blade, and fend it, 

'*' As foon's he fmells't, 

* Baith their difeafe, and what will mend it, 

\ At once he tells't. 

'And 
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* And then a' doftor^s faws and whittles, 

* Of a' ^dimenfions, fhapes, an' md:tles, 

* A' -kinds o' boxes, mugs, an' bottks, 

: .,, *^He's fure to hae ; 

* Their Jifttin names as-faft he rattles- 

y ^ As ABC. 

* Calce$ o'foffils, earths, and trees 'J 

* True Sal*marinumo' the feas';- 

* The Farina of beans and peafe, 

^ Hehas't in plenty; 

* Aqua-fontis, what you pleafe, 

- *'. He can content ye. 

* Forbye fome neWy uncommon weapons, 

* Urinus Spiritus of capons ; 

* Or Mite^horn fhavings, filings, fcrapings, 

' Jii^ilVd per fei 
i Sal-alkali o' Midge-tail-clippings, 

' And mony mae.' 

* Waes 
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' Waes fl&e for ^^j» tSiftf s jfiTo/tf * now/ 
Quoth' I, * if that thac news be true ! 

* His braw cal£-ward whare gowans grew, 

* Sac white and bonie, 

* Nae doubt thcy*ll rive it wi* the ptew ; 

.' Thcfn-Tnin Jobnie!* 

The creature grain'd in eldritch l^ughp 
And fays, ' Te needna yoke the pleogh, 

* Kirkyards will ibon be till'd eneugh, 

^ Tak ye nae fear : 
^ They'll a* be trench'd wi' mony a flieugh, 
'In twa-three year. 

* Whare I kill'd anc a fair ftrae death, 

* By lofs o' blood or want of breath, 

* This night I'm free to tak my aith, 

' Thdt Hornbook's {kill 

• The grave-digger. 
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' Has ojad a fcorc i' their laJtt ciaitti^ 
^ ^ ^ By drap an* pill. 

* AnhoiiiatWabftcrLt(yhis trade, 

^ Whafe wife's twa nieves were fcaree weel 

^^rha^ed, •• • '■• . .-,. .. / 

^ Gat tippeiiccrTwtJitli to'iuend her kead, 
/ :. .. *. Whea it.\ys« fair ; 
^ The wifij flftde canixie to her bed, 

-^ But ne'er fp^k mair. 

^ A coimtra Laird had ta'en the batts, 
^ Or fomp curpaurri^g in his guts, 

* His only fon for Hornbook fets, 

* An' pays him well. 

* The lad, for twa guid gimmer-pets, 

^ Was Laird himfel. 

^ A bonie lafs, ye kend her name, 
< Some ill-brewn drink had hov'd her wamej 

' She 
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' She tnifts faeriel, to hide the fha^)a«4 ' 
^ • ' ' 'In Hornbook^ s CQxt} 

* Horn fent her aff to her langhame, 

■> Toiudeit^tlwrc. ' 

* That's juft a fwatch o' HornbooJk^s w^y ; 

* Thus goes he on from! day to day^;!; „ 
' Thus^does he poifoo, kill, an' flay, 

f Aa's wed paid for't j 
' Tet ftop& riie o^my laVfu' prey, 

^ Wi' his d-mn'd dirt: 

' But, hark I I'll tell ydi of a plot, 

* Tho' dinna ye be fpeakih o't ; 
' I'll nail the felf-conceited Sot, 

* As dead's a herrin 2 

* Nieft time we meet, I'll wad a groat, 

* He gets his fairin ! * 



But 
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But juil as he began to tell^ 

The auld kirk-hammer ilrak the bell 

Some wee fhort hour ayont the iwal. 

Which rais'd us baith 
I took the way that pleas'd myfel, * 

And fae did Death. 



Vol. I. E THE 
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TH E 



BRIGS OF AYR, 



A 

POEM. 



Inscribed to J. B*********,Esq,^rit. 



The fimple Bard, rough at the ruftic 

plough, 
Learning his tuneful trade from ev*ry bough j 
The chanting linnet, or the melbw thruih, 
H&iling the fetting fun^ fweet, in the green 

thorn bulh i^ 

The 
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The fdaring lark, the perching red-breaft 

fhrill, 
Or deep-ton'd plovers, grey, wild-whiftling 

o'er the hill ; 
Shall he, nurft in the Peafant's lowly fhed,' 
To hardy Independence bravely bred^ 
By early Poverty to hardfliip ftecPd, 
And trained to arms in ftem Misfortune's 

field ; 
Shall he be guilty of their hireling crimes, 
The fervile, mercenary Swifs of rhymes ? 
Or labour hard the panegyric clofe, 
With all the venal foul of dedicating Pirofe ? 
No I though his artlefs ftrains he rudely 

fings, 
And throws his hand uncouthly o'er the 

firings, 
He glows with all the fpirit of the Bard, 
Fame, honeft fame, his great, his dear re- 
ward. 

E2 Still 
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StUl, if Jbme Patron's gen'rous care he tntoe. 
Skilled in the fecret, to beftpw with grace ; 
When B********* befriends ^his humble 

name. 
And hands the ruftic ftranger up to fame. 
With heartfelt throes his grateful bofom 

fweiis. 
The godlike hh&, to give, alone excds. 



'Twas when the Hacks get on their winter-hap, 
And thack and rape fecurethe toil- won crap ; 
Potatoe-bings are fnugged up frae (kaith 
Of coming Winter's biting, frofty breath ; 
The bees, rejoicing o'er their fummer toils, 
Unnumber'd buds an' flow'rs' delicious 

fpoils, 
Seal'd up with frugal care in maffive wax- 
en piles, 

Arc 
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Are diooai*4 hj mwr ^^ tyraat a'cr th? 

The deafth o' deyU^i fi^Qoir'd -w^ brimiloii& 

rede: 
The thundering guiais ^e he^rd oaevVj £^de. 
The wQimded coveys^ re^lingj^ fc^tt^r wide ; 
The feather'd field- mates, bound by Nature's 

tic. 
Sires, mothers, children^ in one carnage Ke : 
(What wann, poetic heart but inly bleeds. 
And execrates man's fav^ge,. Yuthlefs deeds!) 
Nae mair the flower in fi^eld oe meadow fpxings; 
Nae mair the grove with airy concert rings, 
Except perhaps the Robin's whiftling glee. 
Proud o' the height o' fome bit half-lang tree : 
The hoary morns precede the funny days, 
Mild, calm, ferene, wide-fpreads the noon- 
tide blaze, 
Tyhile thick the goflamour waves wanton 
in the rays. 

E 3 'Twas 
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^Twas in that feafoti, when a fimple Bard, 
Unknown and poor, fimplicity's rewaard, 
Ae night, within the ancient brugh of -^r, - * 
By whim infpir'd, or haply preft wi' tjare. 
He left his bed, and took his waywaTd rout, . 
And down by Simp/on'^ * wheel'd the left 

about : 
(Whether impelPd by all-diredling Fate, 
To witnefs what I after fliall narrate ; 
Or whether, rapt iii meditation high, 
He wander'd out he knew not where nor why) 
The drowfy Dur^geon-clock f had numbered 

two. 
And Wallace Tow^r f had fwom the fa6l was 

true : 

The 

* A noted tavern at die Auld Brig end. 

* 

+ The two fteeples. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^ ( 71 ) 

The tide-fwoki Firth, widi foUcfn founding 

roar. 
Through the Hill night dafh'd hoarfe aloitg 
•thelhbre: . . * • . . '. 

- All 6lfe was hiifli'd as Nattirc^sclofed e'e j 
The filent moon fhone high o'er tow^r and 

' tree : '- ' . ' ^ 

The chilly froft, beneath the filver beam. 
Crept geritly-crufting, o'er the glittering 
uream.T — r- 

when, lo ! on either hand the lift'ning Bard, 
The clanging fugh of whiftling wings is heard; 
Two dulky forms dart thro* the midnight air. 
Swift as the Gos • drives on the wheeling hare j 
Ane on xh^^uld Brig his airy fhape uprears, 
The ither flutters o*er the rifing piers: 

E 4 Our 

* The gof-hawk| or falcon. ' 
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The Sprites tb^t owre the Brigs ofjfyrfr^Mc. 

And ken the lingo of the fpVj^i^.fi^ ; 
Faysj. $pm|]^ig%';J^fiipif8^ a',: tbcy^an explain 

r-. :,t^em,^ V /',.::: • - . .- ...-..:.. .. -.-r- 
And ev'n the vera deils they Jbrawly ken 



j!iul4.^rig appeared of ancient Pidifti race , ^ 
The vera wrinkles Gothic in his face : 
He feem'd as he wi' Time had'warAl'd lang, 
yet-teuffhly doijre- he badie .an ungo banp:. 
jN'ew Brig was bijfeit in a bra,w new coat, . 
Thathje, at LorCon^ frae ane Adams^ got ; 
In's hand five taper ftaves as imooth's a Wad, 
Wi' virls and whirlygigums at the head. 
ThVtJbth was^'flafldng t-qund with anxious 

featch, '•' - V 

Spying the time-worn flaws in ev'ry arch ; 

Jt 
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It chanc'd his new-cdnie neeboi* took his c*c. 
And e'en a vex'd and angry heart had he ! 
Wi' thievelefs fiieer to fee his modifh mien, 
He/tlt>wii the water, gies him this guideen— 

- A U I.O B R I o. 

I doubt na, frien', ye'll think ye're nae fliecps 

fhanky 
Anc^ ye were ftreekit o'er frae bank to 

bank ! 
But gin ye be a brig as auld aS me, 
Tho' faith that day I doubt, ye'U never fee ; 
Thwe'll be, if that date come, I'll wad a 

boddle. 
Some fewer whigmeleeries in your noddle. 

NEW 
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J^uld Vand^,. ye but fliow ^our little, menfc, 
Juft much about it wi' your fcanty fenfe ; 
Will your poor, narrow foot-path of a ftreet, 
Where twa wtteel-baarro^^ tremble when they 

meet, 

r- •.:...:/./. .-/ /« . ^a : ..• 

Tour ruin'd, fbrmlefs bulk o* ftane an' lime. 

Compare wi' bonie Bri^s o' modern time ? 

There's men o' tafte wou'd tak the Ducat- 

fir earn *, 
Tho' they fliould call the vera fark and 

fwim. 
E'er they would grate their feelings wi' the 

view 
Of fie an ugly, Gothic hulk as you. 

AULD 

* A noted fordi juft above the Auld Brig. 
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Conceited gowk ! pufF 'd up wi' windy pride f 
This mony a year I've flood the flood an' tide; 
And tho? wi' crazy eild I'm fair forfairn, 
I'll be a Bri^f when ye're a fhapelefs cairn I 
As yet ye little ken al?ouJ: jhe piat^er, .,- . ^ . 
But twa-three winters will inform ye better. 
When hep,vyv datk, continued, a'-day. rains,,. • 
Wi' deepening deluges o'erflow the plains ; 
When from the hills where fpringa th6,b^aw^; 

ling Coilf 
Or fl:ately Lugar'*^ moffy fountains boil, 
Or where the Greenock winds his moorland 

courfe. 
Or haunted Carpal * draws his feeble fource, 

Arous'd 

* The banks of Garpal Water is one of the few 
places in the Weft of Scotland, where thofe fancy fearing 
beings, known by the name of GbaifiSf ftill continue 
pertindcioufly to inhabit. 
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Arous'd by bluft'ring winds an' fpotting 

thowes. 
In mony a torrent down the fha-broo rowes ; 
'While cralhing ice, borne on the roaring 

fpeaty 
Sweeps dams, an' mills, an' brigs, a* to the 

gate ; 
And from GJetibuck ♦, down to the Ratton- 

Auid Ayr is juft one lengthen'd, tnmbliiig 

fea; 
Then down ye'll hurl, deil nor ye never 

rife ! 
And dafh the gumlie jaups up to the pouring 

ikies, 
A leflbn fadly teaching, to your coft. 
That Architecture's noble art is loft ! 

KEW 

♦ The fburce of the river of Ayr. 

f A fioiall landing place above the large key* 
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NEW BRIO. 

TinejircbiteBurc^trovvih^ I needs muft fay't 

The L — d be thankit that we've tint the gate 

o't ! 
Gaunt, ghaftlj, ghaiil-alluring edifices. 
Hanging with threafning jut, like precipices ; 
O'er-arching mouldy, gloom-infpiring coves, 
Suppoiting rocfs fantaftic, ftony gioves ; 
Windows and doors, in namelefs fculptures 

dreft, 
With order, fymmetry, or tafte unbleft ; 
Forms like fome bedlam Statuary's dream. 
The crax'd creations of mifguided whim; 
Forms might be worlhipp'd an the bended "| 

knee. 
And ftill thefecond dread command be free. 
Their likenefs is not found on earth, in air, 
or fea. 

Manlions 
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Manfions that -would difgrace the building 
tafte 

Of any ma&n reptile, bird or beaft ; 

Fit only for a doited Monkifh race,! . 

Or frofly "maids forfworn the dear embrace. 

Or Cuifs of latter times, wha held: the notion 

That fuUen gloom was fterling!true devotion ; 

Fancies that our guid Brugh denies protec- 
tion. 

And foon may. th^y expire, unbleft with re- 
furredion ! 



A U L P BRIG. 

O ye, my dear^remember'd, ancient yeaUngs, 
Were ye but here to. fhare my jwounded feel- 
ings ! 
Ye worthy Prove fes^ an' mony stSaiMe, 
Wha in the paths o' righteoufnefs did toil ay ; 

Ye 
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Ye dainty D^dcofu, an*i ye doiice Conveeharii 
To whom our moderns are but caufey- 

cleaners; • -* / 

Ye godly Cvuncifs wha hae bleft this town ; 
Ye godly Brethren of the facred gown^^ 
Wha meekly gae your ifurdies to xhtf miters; 
And (what would now be ftrange) ye godly 

Writers: \ ' * 

A' ye douce folk IVe- borne aboon the broo. 
Were ye but here, what would ye fay or do J 
How would your fpirits groan in deep vexa- 
tion, 
To fee each melancholy alteration ^ 
And agonizing, curfe the time ^nd place 
When ye begat the bafe degen'rate race ! - \ 
NaeJanger Rev'reiid Men, their country*s 

glory, r 

In plain braid Scots hold forth a plain blrald 
ftory ! .'•'•- 

Nae 
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Nae langei^ thiifty Gtthms, an^ dou^ 
Meet Qwre a pmt, or in the CoiiiicU«hbit& ;' 
But ftaumrel, corky-headed, grace^jft. Gtii- 

try, » 

The herryment and ruin of the country y* ' 
Men, three-parts made by Taylor* an^ by Bar- 
bers, 
Wha wafte your weel-hain'd gear on d — ^— d 
new Brigs and Harbours! 



NEW BRIG. 

Now baud you there! for faith ye'vc faid 

enough. 
And muckle mair than ye can mak to through. 
As for your Priefthood^ I (hall fay but little, 
Corbies and Clergy are a Ihot right kittle : 
But, under favour o' your langer beard, . . 
Abufe o' Magiftrates might weel be fpar'd : 

To 
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To likfn them to your auld-warid fqiiad, 
I muft needs fay, comparifons are odd. 
In AyTy Wag- wits nac mairtcan hac a handle 
To mouth ' a Citizen/ a tenn o' fcandal : 
Nae ra^ir the Council waddles down th^ 

. ftreety 
In all the pomp of ignorant conceit ; 
Men, wha grew wife, priggin owre hops an' 

raifinsy 
Or gathered liberal vidws in Bonds and Sci- 

' fins. . 
If haply Knowledge, on a random tramp, 
Had fhor'd them with a glimmer of his lamp, 
And would to Common«fen(e, for once t?e- 

tray'd them, 
Plain, dull Stupidity ftept kindly in to aid 

them. 

Vol. I. F What 
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What farther cliflimaclavef might been 

faid, 
What bloiody wars, if Sprites had blood to 

Ihed, 
No man can tell ; but all before their fight : 
A fairy train appeared in order bright : 
Adown the glittering ftream they featly 

danc'd ; 
Bright to the moon their various drefles 

glanc'd : 
They footed o'er the wat'ry glafs fo neat, 
The infant ice fcarce bent beneath their feet : 
While arts of Minftrelify among them rung. 
And foul ennobling Bards heroic ditties 

fung. 
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O had M^Laucblan^j thainn-infpiring Sage, 

3^en there to hear this heavenly band en- 
gage, 

When thro' his dear Stratiffpeys they bore 
with Highland rage ; 

Or when they ftruck old Scotia's melting 
airs. 

The lover's raptur'd joys or bleeding cares ; 

How would his Highland lug been nobler 
fir'd, 

And ev'n his matchlefs hand with finer touch 
infpir'd ! 

No guefs could tell what inftrument ap- 
pear'd, . 

But all the fopl of Mufic's felf was heard ; 



Fa Harmonious 

* A well Hnowh performer of Scottilh mufic on the 
violin. 
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Harmonious concert rung in every part. 
While fimple melody pour'd moving on tUt 

heart. 
The Genius of the Stream irt front appears, 
A venerable Chief advanced in years ; 
His hoary head with water-lilies crowned, 
His manly leg with garter tangle bound. 
Next canie the lovelieft pair in all the ring, 
Sweet Female Beauty hand in hand with 

Spring ; 
Then, crown'd with flow'ry hay, came Rural 

Joyi 
And Summer, with his fervid-beaming eye : 

All-chearing Plenty, with her flowing horn. 

Led yellow Autumn wreathM with nodding 

col:n ; 
Then Winter's time-bleach'd locks did hoary 

fhow, ' 

By Hefpitality with cloudlefe brow. 

Next 
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Next follow'd Courage with his martial ftride, 
jTrom where the Feal wild-woody coverts 

Jiide ; 
Benevolence, with mild, benignant air, 
A female form, came from thetoV^s of Stair: 
Learning^ and Worth in eqilal meafures trode, 
From limple Catrint^ their long-lovM abode : 
Laft, white-rob'd Peace, crown'd with a hazle 

wreath. 
To ruftic Agriculture did bequeath T 
Th^ broken, iron inftnmients of death ; 
At fight of whom our Sprites forgat their 

kindling wrath. 



F 3 THK 
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TrHE . 



O K:J) I N 



•'-roi •/■ 



A-.Tr:L,o,.>ir, , 



M •: 



For fenfi they l%tt}e,pwe to frugal ^ea^if'j^,-'^ ,^ 
To pfedfe tii Mob i bey hide the Httte giv^hJ 

J^#*####### Wabfters fidge an' claw. 

An' pour your creefliie nations ; 
An' yc wha leather rax an' draw, 

lOf a' denominati^s J 
Swith to the Laigb Kirk^ ane an' a', 
An' there tak up your ftatipns ; 



Then 
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Then afF to B-gb — *s in a raw. 
An' pour divine libations 

For joy this day. 

Curft Common-fenfe, th^t knp d* h-H, 

Cam in wi' Maggie Lauder-* ; 
But 0**«**«*» aft made her y«ll. 

An' R***** fair mifca-d her ; 
This day M***!»**<Mt taks the «ail. 

An' he's the boy will blaud her ! 
He'll clap 2ijhangan on her tail. 

An' fet the bairns to daud her 

Wi' dirt this day, 

ill. 

"^ Alluding to a fcofHng ballad which was made on 
the admiffion of thiei late Reverend and worthy Mr 
^. H "' ■ to the Laigh Kirk, 
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Mak hafte an* turn king David owrc 
An' lilt wi' holy clangor ; 
( O' double verfe come gie us four, 
An' ikirl up the Bangor : 
This day the Kirk kicks up a ftoure, 

Nae mair the knaves ihall wrang her. 
For Herefy is in her pow'r. 

And glorioully (he'll whang her 

Wi' pith this day. 



IV. 

Come, let a proper text be read. 

An' touch it afF wi' vigour. 
How gracelefs Ham * leugh at his Dad, 

Which made Canaan a niger^ 

* Genefis, ch. ix« ver. aa. 
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Ot Pbineas * drove the murdering blade^ 
Wi' wh-re-abhorring rigour ; 

Or Zipporab f , the fcauldin jad. 
Was lil^e a bluidj tiger 

1' th' inn that day. 



V. 

There, try his mettle on the creed, 

And bind him down wi' caution, 
That Stipend is a carnal weed 

He taks but for the fafliion ; 
And gie him o'er the flock, to feed. 

And punifh each tranfgreflion ; 
Efpecial, rams that crofs the breed, 

Gie them fufScient threfhin. 

Spare them nae day. 

VI. 

^ Numbers, cb. zxv. ver. 8. 
t Exodus, chi iv. vcr. 2$. 
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VI. 



Now auld K********* f:Gck Xhytgi^, 

And tofs Shgr liarns fu' canty ; 
Nae man: thou'lt rowte out-owre the dale^ 

Becauf6 thy pafture's fcanty ; 
For lapfu's large o^ gofpel kail 

Shall fill thy crib in plenty, 
An' runts o' grace the pick, and .wale. 

No gi*en by way o' dainty. 

But ilka day. 

VII. 

Nae mair by Sabefsjir earns we'll weep, 

To think upon our Zion; 
And hing our fiddles up to fleep. 

Like baby-clouts a-dryin : 
Come, fcrew the pegs wi* tunefu* cheep, 

And o'er the thairms be tryin ; 



Oh, 
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Oh, rare ! to fee our elb-ucks whcep, • • - 
And a* like kmb-t*ik flyin 

- Fu^ faft this day I •• 

' - • viIL 

Lang Patronage^ wi%rod o' aim. 

Has fhor'd the Kirk's undoin. 
As lately F-nw-ck, fair forfairri,' " 

Has proven to its txxiti 5 * 
Our Patron, honeft mtin ! Gl***^***> 

He faw mifchief was brewin; 
And lifee z -godly eled bairn, 

He's wal'd us out a true ane, ; - 

And found this day. 

- JX. 

Now R******* harangue nae mair. 

But fteek your gab for ever : 
Or try the wi6k^ toW^ of A*^,. • 

For there they'll think you clever ; 

Or, 
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Or nae reflexion on your lear, 

Te may commence a Shaver^ 
Or to the iV-*/£^-rr-/2. repair. 

And turn a Carpet-weaver 

.^•hand this day- 

' - £• ' '• " 

M*^*** and you were juft a match, 
- We never had fie twa drones : 
Auld Hornie did the Laigb Kirk w^tch, 

Juft like a winkin baudrons : 
And ay he catch'd the tither wretch^ 

To fry them in his caudrons : 
But now his honour maun detach, 

Wi' a' his brimftone fquadrons,. 

Faft, faft, this day^ ^. 

XL 

See, fee auld Orthodoxy's faes 
, She's fwingein thro* the city ; 

3 Haxk, 
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Hark, how the nine-taiPd cat fhe plays ! 

I vow its unco pretty : 
There, Learning, with his Greekifli face, 

Grunts out fome Latin ditty ; 
And Common Senfe is gaun, flie fays. 

To mak to Jamie Seattle 

Her plaint this day. 

But there's Morality himfel, 

Embracing all opinions j 
Hear, how he gies the tither yell. 

Between his twa companions ; 
See, how fhe peels the (kin an' fell. 

As ane were peelin onions I 
Now there, they're packed afF to hell. 

And banifh'd our dominions, 

Henceforth this day. 

xm. 
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XIII. 

O happy day ! rejoice, rejoice I 

Come boufs about the porter ! 
Morality's demure decoys 

Shall here nae mair find quarter : 
]VI<##*#*#*^ R**#*#^ are iiiQ boys* 

That Herefy can torture ; 
They'll gie her on a rape a hoyfe, 
And cow her meafure Ihorter 

By th' head fome day. 

XIV. 

Come, bring the tither mutchkin in. 

And here's, for a cofnclufion. 
To every New-li^bt* mother's fon, 

From this time forth^ Gonfufion : 



If 



• ^ew-light IS a cant phrafe, in the Weft of Scotland, 
for thofe religions opinions which Dr Taylor of Nor- 
wich has deiended fo ftrcnuoufly. 
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If mair they deave us with their din, 

Or Patronage intrufion, 
We'll light a fpunk,,aiid, ev'ry Ikin, 

We'll rin.them aflf in fufion 

Like oil, fome day. 



THE 
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" they Ihall gp fortU, gnd.graw wjy^likc 
« CALVES of the ftdL" / .^ 

" ' I ' '. ^ ' ' > ' ' ■ 



Right sir ! your text ni prove il'trffe^ 
Though Heretics may laugh; ' " 

For inftance, there's yourfel juil how,'^ ^^^ 
God knows, an unco Calf! 



'.. pv'And 
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And (hottld fome Patron be fo kind^ 

As blifs you wi* a kirk^ 
I doubt na. Sir, but then we'll find, 

iTe're ftill as gfeatB^Sfirk^ , ^ 

But, if the Lover's rapturM hour 

Shall ever be your lot. 
Forbid it, cv'ry heavenly Power, 
-^Tou e'er ihould be a Sict! 

""Tho', when fome kind, connubial Dear, 
Your but-and-ben adorns. 
The like has been that you may wear 
"^ noble head of boms. 

Ajpd in your lug, moft reverend J—— 

To hear you roar and rowte. 
Few men o' fenfe will doubt your claims 

To rank amang the nowte. 

Vol. I. G And 
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Below a grafly hillock^ 
Wi' juftice they itlay-mafk ydur bead*^ 

' Here lies a fmo^BS^hck P - - 



.\ :[. 



-i . .i . . 
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■ »i 

A D D R E S S 

TO THE - 

D E It. 

O Prince ! Qbufofmany. thhmid Povj'rsp: 
Jiqt ledib* embattfd SerafJbim fa war^— < 

Milton. 



yj Thou ! whatever tide fuit thee, 
Auld Hojpnie, 'Satain, Nick, or Glootte^ 
Wha in y^A <!javern ^idi'^n'^fooiie, : J 

Clos'd under hatches, 
* G 2 Spairges 
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j^fuf^ about the bnmilane coot;]je, 

To fcaud poor wretches ! 

Here me, auld Hangte^ for a wee^ 
Aa* let poor damned bodies be ; 
I*m fure.fina* pleafure it can gic, 

Ev'n to a deil^ 
To ikelp an' fcaud poor dogs Uke me, 

An^ hear us fqueel ! 

Great is th; ppw'r, an' great thy fainc ; 
.far kend an' noted is thy name ; 
An' tho' jon lowiri heugh's thy hame, .. 

Thou travels far ; 
An' faith I thou's neither lag nor lame, ,, ^ 
Nor blate nor fcaur, 

Whyl^,. ranging lik« a roarin lion, . 
Tor prey, a' holes an' corners tryin ; 

I Wbylci, 
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Whyles, on the ftrong-wing^d tempeft flylfiC 

* • Tilling the kirks J 

Whyles, in the huinan bofom pryin, 

' * " ' XJnfeen thou lurks. ^ 

IVe heard trty reverend Grannie fay, 
In laiiw/ glens ye like to ftray ; 
Or where auld-ruin'd caftles, gray. 

Nod to the moon. 
Ye fright the nightly wanderer's way, 

Wi' eldritch croon. 

When twilight did my Grannie fiimmon. 
To fay her pray'rs, douce, honed woman ! 
Aft yont the dyke (he's heard you biunmuv. 

Wi' eerie drone j 
Or, ruftUn, thro^ the boortries comin, 

Wi'hcayy groan. 

G 3 Ae 
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Md^e'^ry, windy, winter mgji^,^ ^ r. . .^ 
The ftars (hot down wi' Oclentin light, 
Wi' you, jnyfel,. I gat 3 fri^fet* . ;; . ; ^ ; v / 

,y ^; Ay0^^ the lough ; 

Ye, like a rafh-bufs, ilood in fight, 

.':t*;. . : W^*-^?viflgrXijgJ^. 

•■ » * - ' . ■ . .... 

-J 

The cudgd in my n^eve did (^kfiv . , 
Each bxiftrd hair floodr like a ftake, . 
When, wi' aa eldritch, ftoor.^iyiiiclWi'^^V^ 

Amang the fprings, 
Awa ye fquatter^d, like a drake, ^ 

. • , On whittling wings* . 

Jjet wq^rhcks grim, an,* withered bagSy : 
Tell how wi' you on ragweed nags. 
They fkim the muirs, an' diizjr cr?^ 

Wi' wicked fpeed ; 
And in kirk-yards renew, their leagues, 
Owre howkit dead. 

Thence 
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Thence QOii^tr;^, sriyps, wi'toil an^ ^ ^% , 
May plunge w*. pfenge th^e kirn iii.vafli } . . 
For, Ofe I l^€i cy4Jiawr:trj5ftftir^'? i^^^i , ;., . 

,. ^ ';- ; ' 'fty witching Ikill ; 
An' dawtivt^idjr^'pint iHawJiVS hi liii 

;'iii •>: J.-. I ASjj?tll's the Bill. 



r J? 



Then^tie ^9^<i: knots) i&^igreat 1^l)uf§i: '/ 
On young G^daftif d, feindQ kjp^ i 

When tJii^Beftiwark^laawti^. the houaGev • n 

' .J * c: • i By. cantrip wit. 
Is inftant iflade lio Wditb :a:)<itt&, - : : : , . 
r^ ^ • V . J4ia.atthebit. 

When,tl\6me§ diSUvcf^dle fimwy iheo^ 
An' float the'jttiglin icy*b©ord, >• . . 

Then Wai^r-kelpics haunt the ioot&^l , *. 

*' By your direction, 

An' nigh«©4 Ttay^ltet^ are aUur'd 

'•* - Uo^lheir deftrudlion. " 
'^^ •' G 4 An^ 
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Ai*^ aft ybw mofstnavmrfii^ Spunkiet " ^^ 
Decoy the wigfat that late an^ drunk hi i 
The bleeziil, curft^ mifchie^ous ifiQ«d46t> / ^ 

< • Pdiide his eyes^ 

Till in fome mhy flough he &mk is,^ . . . ^ 

. i • w : iN^!«r mair to rifcw 

When M^JbnstfiffdQ .w$rd im! iS^ifi^ f i - 
In ftorms an' tempe0s«imi]&yim :ttp# . 1 1 , . 
Some cock or cat j«>»r cage. maun Jkop^: ( i.v < . 

,.. r :::jOr, ilrangetotell! 
The youngeft Bc^ihf r.]^ wad; whij^ v .: 1 1 . i . 
J . 4iffi#raught to h-U- 

Laiig fyne; in Edenh bonie yaid^ - v ,1^ v.ii 
When youthfii! loif^rs firft.were pair'd^ Ji ■ .1 i A 
An' all the Soul of Love they ^ihbi^ii, : ) i -a. { 

. . . * The raptur'd houri, 

Sweet on the fragraatp. flow*iy fwaiardt / ^^.o* - * 
.In ifaady bow'r : 

Then 
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Then you, ye a^W, fnick-drawfeg d^ ! '' "^ 
Ye came to Paradife incog.' ' ■• 

An' playM on man a curfed brogue, '"•'■' 

' ♦ ♦ - (JBlddk'^be your fa' !) 
An' giedthekiftmrtr:arlda(&og^ ^« - ^ 

r>h , . ^Maift'ruin'd a'. 

D'ye mind that day, when in a bitu, 
Wi' reekit dads, ab^ mtlStit gixx, ' 
Te did preifeiit y o«r fmoutie phiz,* 

'I " 'Mang better folk^ 

An' ikleatedon^eiMa»<;/'{/b9; - 

Your fpitefu' joke ? 



An' how yc gat htm i* your thraU, 
An' brak him <mt o' houle an' hall^ 
While fcabs an' botches did him gall^ • 

Wi' bitter claw. 
An' low&'d his ill-tongu'd, wicked ;Scawl^ 
Was wurft ava? 
lun'^ But 
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Your wily ftiares an' fecbtia fi^rcc^ . 
Sin* that day Mifibac^ j* did yoii fAefc^, 

, Qo^fp' to this time. 
Wad ding a' l^^ihn ftftf^ei fyr.firi^&j ;., ,^ \. 
/...;iil\Brofe or rhyme. 

An' iv)^^aul4 C^/,^|J|jpft,ye'f€i*t|i9tift 
A certain Banjie*^ m9tm ^ii\laffi,j :; .. 
Some luckle&.hotir TKiiJl.<^i|d him.ltelMn^ 

Slfl your black pit ; 
But, faith ! he'll turn .^^pji^ier jyij^ij^ • 

A*' cheat you yet. 

But, fare you weel, ^uld Nkii^rben! 
Q wad ye t;ak a thought an' men' ! 



Ye 



» Vide MiLTOH, Book Vi. 
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Ye aiblins might^-I dinna ken — 

Still hae ^Jlake^ 

I'm wae to think upp' ypn den, 

Ev'n for your fake ! 



.1 \ 



O O ^• 



THE 
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THX 



DEATH jOJD DriNG WORDS 

OF 

POOR M A I L I E, 

THE author's only PET YOWE, 
AN UNCO MXTRNFU* TALE. 



xVS Mailie^ an^ her lambs thegitheri , ,, . ^ 
Was ae day aibbling on the tether^ 
Upon het cloot (he cooft a hitch. 
An' owre ihe warfl'd in the ditch : 

There, 
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There, groaning, dying, Ihe did lie, 
When Hugboc • he cam doytin \xy. 

Wi* glowrin ccn, an* lifted ban's. 
Poor Hvjgioc like a ftatue ftan!8 j 
He faw her days were near hand ended,. 
But, waes my heart [ he could na mend it ! 
He gaped wide, but naething fpak ; 
At length poor MaiUe filence hrak. : 

* O th6u, whafe lamentable face 
Appears to mourn my woefu' cafe ! 
My dying words attentive hear. 
An' bear them to my Mafter dear, 

* Tell him, if e'er again he keep 
As muckle gear as buy a Iheep, 

O, bid him never tie them mair ^ ^ 

Wi' wicked ftrings o' hemp or hair ! ' 



♦ A neibor herd-calkli. 



^i^^\T 



Bilt 
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But ca' theiA out to paric or hill. 
An* let thettt wander 4rt their viilt 
So may his flock increafe, an* grow 
To fcores. 6' latnbsy «ti' {mcks o^we(l^ t i 

* Tell hiin, h« Wtts a Maftet kinV 
An' kyr wa^ guid td me and mine y 
An' now my ^ying c^harge I gie iuth. 
My helplefs lambs I traft them wi' hittu 

* O, bid him fare theirfharmlefsiitf^^' 
Frae dogs, ail' tods, an' hatchers, kniiz^s ! 
But gie them guid cow-milk their fill^ 
Till they be fit to fend them^fel ; . . \ . ' 
An' tent them duly, e'en an' mom, 

Wi' teats o^ hay in' ripps o' com. 

* An' may they nevfer learn th« gaetfi . 
Of ither vile, H^anrcilfu''/ax/ 



To 
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To llink thrc^ flap^, sUi* reave au* Ifeal, 

At Hacks o' peafby or itocks o' kail. 

So may tte^, like their great Fotbearg, 

For monie a year ec^e thro* the Ifeeert : • 

So wives will gie them bits o' bread, 

An' bairns greet for them when they^te dfead. 

* M^ poM t&op'Iain6; my fon ah' hfeir, 
O, bid him breed him up wi** care ! 
An' if he live to be a beaft, 

To pit fome*havins in his brfeaft ! • 
An' warn him, what I winna namef ' 
To ftay coiitfent wi* ybwe^ it hame ; ' ' ' 
An* no td rih an? wfear his'^cloots, • " ' 
Like ither menfelefs, gracelefs, brutes, 

* An' nieft my ;yati;/^, iilly thing, 
Gude keep thee frae a tether firing ! 



o, 
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O, may thoti ne*er forgather up 
Wi* ony biailit, mooxlaBd loop ; 
But VLj keep mind to moop an' meU^ 
Wi* fheep o' credit like thyfcl ! 

^ And now, my bairns, wi* my laft breath, 
I lea*e my bleilin wi* you baith : 
An* when you think upo* your Mither, 
Mind to be kin' to ane anither. 

* Now, honeft Hu^boc^ dinna fail 
To tell ty Mafter a' my talis; 
An' bid him bum this curfed tether, 
An% for thy pains, thou'fe get my blether/ 

( '• 

This faid, poor MailU tura'd her head. 
An* clos'd her een antang the dead. 

POOK 
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f. "■ 



rp.ORM AIL lE'S 
ELEGY. 



LjAlVtEKT io rhymei lament in prafe, \ 
Wi' faut tears. tiSi<^kling down, your nofe j ' 
Our Bardie's fate is at a clofe, 

P^ft a' remead ; 
The laft fad cap^ftai^e pf his wpes,^ i 

.... . .. ' P(?c^ iWai/iV's dead I , . 

Its no the lofs o' war?s gear. 
That could f^e bitter draw the tear. 
Or mak our Bardie, dowie, wear ^ ^ 

The mourning weed : 
He's loft a friend and neebor dear. 

In Matbc dead. 

V#L. I. H Thro' 
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• Thro' a' the toun fhe trotted by him ; 
A lang half-mile flie could defcry him ; 
Wi' kindly bleat, when Ihe did fpy him. 

She ran wi' fpeed : 
A friend mair faithfii' ne'er cam nigh him, 

Than Maitie dead, 

I wat flie was a flieep o' fenfe, • 

An' could behave herfel wi' menfe : 
I'll fay't, flie never brak a fence, / ^ 
Thro' thievifli greed. 
Our Bardie, lanely, keeps theSpence 
• Sin' Mailie^s dead. 

Or, if he wanders tip the howe, 
Her living image in her yowej 
Comes bleating to him, ow^ the knowe. 

For bits o' bread ; 
An' down the briny pearls rowe 

For Mailie dead. 

She 
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She was nae get o' moorland tips, 
Wi' tawted ket, an' hairy hips ; 
For hfer forbears were brought in Ihips 

Frae yont the Tweed: 
A bonier ^^5^ ne'er crofs'd the clips 

Than Mailie^s dead. 

Wae worth the man wha firft did fhape 
That vile, wanchancie thing — a rape ! 
It maks guid fellows girn an' gape, 

Wi' chokin dread; 
An' Robin's bonnet wave wi' crape. 

For Mailie dead. 

O, a' ye Bards on bonie Doon ! 
An' wha on Ayr your chanters tune ! 
Come, join the melancholious croon 
O'iJoWn'sreedl 
His heart will never get aboon ! 

His Mailieh dead ! 

H 2 TO 
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J. s 



T O 



• • • # 



Friend/hip! Myfterious cement of the foul I 

Sweetener ofUfe, and folder of Society! 

I owe thee much.* 

Blair. 



Dear S****, the fleeH, paukie thief, 
That e'er attempted Health or rief, 
Ye furely hae fome warlock-breef 

Owre human hearts ; 
For ne'er a bofom yet was prief 

Againft your arts, 

For 
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For me, I fwear by fun an' moon, 
And ev*ry ftar that blinks aboon, 
YeVe coft me twenty pair o' Ihoon 

Juft gaun to fee you ; 
And ev'ry ither pair that's done, 

Mair taen I'm wi' you. 

That auld capricious carlin, Nature, 
To mak amends for fcrimpit ftature, 
She's tum'd you off, a human creature 
On her Jir/l plan, 
And in her freaks, on ev'ry feature. 

She's wrote, the Man. 

Juft now I've taen the fit o' rhyme, 
My barmie noddle's working prime. 
My fancy yerkit up fublime 

Wi' hafty fummon : 
Hae ye a leif^re-moment's time 

To hear what's comin ? 
H 3 Some 
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Some rhyme a neebbr^s name to lalh ; 
Some rhyme (vain thought !) for needfu' cafh; 
Some rhyme to court the countra clafh. 

An' raife a din ; 
For me, an aim I neVer fafli j 

I rhyme for fun. 

The ftar that fules my lucklefs lot. 
Has fated me the ruflet coat. 
An' dairinM my fortune to the groat j 

JBut in requit. 
Has bleft me wi' a random fhot 

O' countra wit. 

This while my notion's taen a fklent. 
To try my fate in guid, black ^r^w^; 
But ftill the mair I'm that way bent, 

Something cries, * Hoolie ! 
* I red you, honeft man, tak tent ! 

' Ye'U fhaw your foUy. 

' There's 
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' There's ither poets, much your betters, 

* Far feen in Greeks deep men o' letters, 

* Hae thought they h^d enfur'd their debtors, 

* A' future ages ; 

* Now moths deform in fhapelefs tatters, 

* Their unknown pages.' 

Then farewel hopes oMaurel-boughs, 
To garland my poetic brows ! 
Henceforth I'll rove where bufy ploughs 

Are whiftling thrang. 
An' teach the lanely heights an' howes 

My ruftic fang, 

I'll wander on with tentlefs heed 
How never-halting moments fpeed. 
Till fate Ihall fnap the brittle thread ; 

. Then, all unknown, 
I'll lay me with th' inglorious dead. 
Forgot and gone ! 
H 4 But 
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But why o' Death begin a t^e ? 
Juft now we're living found ^nd hale, , 
Then top and maintop croud the fail. 

Heave Care o'er-fide ! 
And large, before Enjoyment's gale. 

Let's tak the tide. 

This life, fae far's I underftand. 
Is a' enchanted fairy land. 
Where Pleafure is die Magic Wand, 

That, wielded rights 
Maks Hours like Minutes, hand in hand. 
Dance by fu' light. 

The magic- wand then let us wield ; 
For, ance that five-an'-forty's fpeePd, . 
See crazy, weary,, joylefs Eild, 

Wi' wrinklM face. . . 
Comes holiiu;^ hirplin owre the field, 

Wi' crecpin pace. 



When 
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When ance lifers day draws near the gloa- 
ming 
Then fareweel vacant carelefs roamin ; 
An' fareweel chearfu' tankards foamin. 

An* fecial noife ; 
An* fareweel dear, deluding womany 
The joy of joys I 

O Life I how pleafant in thy morning, 
Young Fancy's rays the hills adorning ! 
Cold-paufing Caution's leflbn fcorning. 

We frilk away. 
Like fchool-boys, at th' expefted warning. 

To joy and play. 

We wander there, we wander here. 
We eye the rofe upon the brier, 
Unmindful that the thorn is near. 

Among the leaves; 

An4 
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And tho' the puny wound appear, 

Short while it grieves. 

Some, lucky, find a-flow'ry fpot, ' 
For which they never toiPd nor fwat ; 
They drink the fweet and eat the fat. 

But care or pain ; 
And, haply, eye the barren hut 

With high difdain. 

With fteady aim, fome Fortune chafe ; 
Keen hope does ev'ry finew brace ; 
Thro' fair, thro' foul, they urge the race, 
, And feize the prey : 
Then canie, in fome cozie place. 

They clofe the day. 

And others, like your humble fervan'. 
Poor wights ! nae rules nor roads obfervin j 

To 
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To right or left, eternal fwervin, ^ 

They zig zag on ; 

Till curft with age, obfcure an' ftarvin. 
They aften groan, 

Alas ! what bitter toil an' ftraining — 
But truce with peevilh, poor complaining ! 
Is Fortune's fickle Luna waning ? 

E'en let her gang I 
Beneath what light Ihe has remaining. 

Let's fing our fang. 

My pen I here fling to the door. 
And kneel, * Ye Pow'rs !' and warm implore, 

* Tho' I ihould wander Terra o'er, 

* In all her climes, 

* Grant me but this, I aflc no more, 

* Ay rowth o' rhymes. 

' Gie 
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* Gie drceping roafts to countira Lairds^ 

* Till icicles hing frae their beards ; 

* Gie fine braw claes to fine Life-guards^ 

* And Maids of Honor ; 

* And yill an' whi(ky gie to Cairds, 

* Until they fconner. 

* A Title, Dempjler merits it ; 

* A Garter gie to Willie Pitt; 

* Gie wealth to fome be-lcdger'd Git, 

* In cent, per cent. 

* But give me real, fterling Wit, 

* . And I'm content. 

* While Ye are pleasM to keep mef hak, 

* I'll fit down o'er my fcanty meal, 

* Be't water -hrofey or mujlitukail^ 

f ' * Wi' chearfu' face, 

' As lang's the Mufes dinna fail 

. * To fay the grace. ^ 

An 
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An anxious e'e I never throws 
Behint my lug, or by my nofe ; 
I jouk beneath Misfortune's blows 

As weePs I may ; 
Sworn foe to Sorrow, Care, and Profe, 

I rhyme away, 

O ye douce folk, that live by rule. 
Grave, tidelefs-blooded, calm and cool. 
Compared wi' you— O fool ! fool ! fool I 

How much unlike ! 
Your hearts are juft a ftanding pool. 

Your lives, a dyke I 

Nae hair-brain'd, fentimental traces 
In your unlettered, namelefs faces ! 
In ariofo trills and graces 

Ye never ftray^ 
BMt ^raviJimOf folemn balTes 

Ye hum away. 



Yc 
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Ye are fae grave^ nae doubt ye're wife ; 

Nae ferly tho' ye do defpife 

1 he hairum-fcairum, ram-ftam boys, , 
The rattlin fquad : 

I fee you upward call your eyes- 
'—Ye ken the road.-— 

Whilft I— but I fliall baud me there — 
Wi' you rU fcarce gang ony where — 
Then, Jamie^ I fliall fay nae mair. 

But quat my fang. 
Content wi' Ton to mak a pair, 

Whare'er I gang. 
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D R E A M. 



Thoughts^ words, and deeds, the Statute blames with 

reafon; 
Butfurely Dreams were ne*eK indiBed Treafon. 



[On reading, in the public papers, the Laureates Ode, 
with the other parade of June 4. 1786, the Author 
was no fooner dropt afleep, than he imagined him- 
felf tranfported to the Birth-day Levee \ and in 
his dreaming fancy, made the following Addrefs^l 



VjrUiD-MORNiN to your Majejiy! 
May heav'n augment your blifles, 

On 
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On cv'ry new Birtb-day yc fee, 

A humble Poet wifhes ! 
My Bardihip here, at your Levee, 

On fie a day as this is. 
Is fure an uncouth fight to fee, 

Amang thae Birth-day drefles 

Sae fine this day. 



II. 

I fee ye're complimented thi^ang, 

By mony a lord and lady ; 
* God fave the King!' 's a cuckoo fang 

That's unco eafy faid ay ; 
The PoetSy too, a venal gang, 

Wi' rhymes weel-turn'd and ready. 
Wad gar you trow ye ne'er do Wrahg, 

But ay unerring fteady. 

On fie a day. 



III. 
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III. 

For me ! before a Monarch's face, 

Ev'n there I winna flatter ; 
For neither Penfion, Poft, nor Place, 

Am I your humble debtor : 
Soy nae refledion on Tour Grace^ 

Your Kingfhip to befpatter ; 
There's monie waur'been o' the Race, 

And aiblins ane been better 

Than You this day. 



IV; : 

^Tis very true, niy fov' reign King, 

My Ikill may weel be doubted : 
But Fads are cheels that winna ding,- 

An' downa be difputed : 

Vol. I. I Tour 
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Your Royal Neft, beneath Your wing. 
Is e'en right reft an* clouted. 

And now the third part of the ftring. 
An' lefs, will gang about it 

Than did ae day. 



V. 

Far be't frae me that I afpirc 

To blame your Legiflation, 
Or fay, ye wifdom want, or fire. 

To rule this mighty nation ! 
But, faith ! I muckle doubt, my Sire^ 

YeVe trufted Miniftration 
To chaps, wha, in a barn or byre. 

Wad better fill'd their ftation 

Than courts yon day. 



Vh 
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VL 

And now ye've gien auld Britain-ptzce, 

Her broken Ihins to plaifter ; 
Your fair taxation does her fleece, 

Till {he has fcarce a tefter ; 
For me, thank God, my life's a lea/e^ 

Nae bargain wearing fader. 
Or, faith ! I fear, that, wi' the geefe, 

I Ihortly booft to pafture 

I* the craft fome day. 



VII. 

I'm no miftrufting Willie Pitt^ 

When tax^s he enlarges, 
(An' IVilPs a true guid fallow's Get, 

A Name not Envy fpairges), 

I a That 
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That he intends to pay your debt, 
An' leflen a' your charges ; 

But, G-d-fakc ! let mtfavin^-Jit 
Abridge your bonie Barges 

An' Boats this day. 



VIII. . , 

Adieu, my liege! laay Freedom gecfc 

Beneath your high protediou ; 
An' m^y Ye rax Conr^ugtion's neck. 

And gie her for diffedion I 
But fince I'^uhere, TU no negled. 

In loyal, true afFedion, 
To pay your ^leen, with due xefpp<a. 

My fealty an' fubjedion 

This great Birthrday. 



IX. 
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IX. 

Hail, Majdjty Mojl Excelknt ! 

While Cobles ftrive to pleafe Ye, 
Will ye accept a compliment 

A fimple Poet gies Ye ? 
Thae bonie fiairntixne, Heav'n has lent, 

Still higher may they heeze Ye 
In blifs, till Fate fome day is feftt. 

For ever to releafe Ye 

Frae care that day. 

X. 

For you, young Potentate b' W ^ 

I tell your Higbnefs fairly, 
Down Pleafure's ftream,'wi' fwelling fails, 

I'm tauld ye're driving rarely ; 
But fome day ye inay gnaw your nails. 

An' curfe your folly fairly. 

That 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 134 J 

That e'er ye brak Diana's pales, 
Or rattl'd dice wi' Charlie, 

By night or day. 



XL 

Tet aft a ragged Cowte^s been known 

To mak a noble Aiver; 
So, ye may doucely fill a Throne, 

For 2i their clifti-ma-claver : 
There, Him* at Agincourt wha ihone. 

Few better were or braver j 
And yet, wi' funny^ queer Sir John f , 

He was an unco fhaver 

For monic a day. 



* King Henry V. ^ 

t Sir John Falftag; Vide Shtkefpeafe, 



XII, 
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XIL 



For you, right reV'rend O- 



Nane fets the lawn-Jleeve fweeter, 
Altho* a ribban at your lug 

Wad been a drefs completer : 
As ye difown yoi> paughty dog 

That bears the Keys of Peter, 
Then, fwith I an* get a wife to hug, 

Or, trouth ! ye'U ftain the Mitre 

Some lucklefs day. 

XIII. 

Young, royal T^arry Breeksy I learn, 

YeVe lately come athwart her ; 
A glorious Galley* J ftem an' ftern, 
' Weel rigg'd for Venus barter j 



But 



* Alluding to the Newspaper aecouat of a certain 
Royal Sailor's amour. 
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But firft hang out, that Ihe'll difcern. 

Your hymeneal charter, 
Then heave aboard your grajiple aim, 

An', large upo' her quarter. 

Come full that day. 

xiv/ 

Ye, laftly, bonie bloffoms aV 

Ye royal Lafles dainty, 
Heav'n mak you guid as weel as braw. 

An' gie you lads a-plenty : 
But fneer na Briti/b boys awa\ 

For Kings are unco fcant ay ; 
An' German Gentles are h\xt ftna^^ 

They're better juft than want ay 
r. On onie day. 

XV. 

Ood blefs you a' ! confider now, 
Ye're unco muckle dautet j 



But 
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But ere the f(mrfe o' life be through, 

It may be bitter fautet : 
An' I hae feen their c^jf^iV fou, 

That yet hae tarrow't at it ; 
But or the iay t^^Jas done, I trow. 

The laggen they hae clautet 

Fu' clean that day. 



THS 
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T H£ 



V I S I O N^ 



DUAN FIRST*. 

X HE fun had clos'd the winter day, 
The Curlers quat their roaring play. 
An' hunger'd Maukin taen her way 

To kail-yards green, 

Whjie 

* Duan^ a term of OiSan's for the dtflSsrent divifiote 
of a digreffive Poesn, See his Catb-Loda^ vol. 2. of 
M'Pherfon's Tranfla^on« 
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While faithlefs fhaws ilk ftep betray 

Whare flie has been. 

The Threflier's vrc^ry JUn^in-trec 
The lee-lang day had tired me ; 
And whan the Day had closM his e*e, 

Far i* the Weft, 
Ben i* the Spenc€j right penfivelie, 

I gaed to reft. 

There, lanely, by the ingle-cheek, 
I fat and ey'd the fpewing reek, 
That fill'd, wi' hoaft-provoking fmeek, 

The auld, clay bigfein ; 
An' heard the reftlefe rattons fqueak 
About the riggin. 

All in this mottie, mifty clime, 
I backward mus'd on wafted time. 

How 
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How I had ^nt my youthfu' pri«ie, 

An' done nae-thing. 

But ftringin blethers up in rhyme. 

For fools to fing. 

» *■ 

Had I to guid advice but haridt, 
I might, by this, hae led a market, 
Or ftrutted in a Baidc an' clarkit 

My cafh-account : 
While here, half-mad, half-fed, half-farkit, 

Is a' th' amount. 

I ftarted, mntt'ring, blockhead ! coof ! 
And heav'd on high my waukit loof, 
To fwear by a' yon ftarry roof, 

Or fome rafli aith, 
That I, henceforth, would be rhyme-proof 

Till my laft breath— 

When 
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When clkV i the ftring the feiek did draw : 
And jee ! the door gaed to the wa* ; 
Aiid by my ingle-lowe I faw^ 

Now bleezin bright, 
A tight, outlandifli Sizzie, braw. 

Come full in fight. 

Ye need: na doubt, I held my whifht ; 
The infant aith, half-fiarm'd, was cruftit j 
I glowr^d as eerie's I'd been dulht 

In fome wild glen ; 
When fweet, like modeft W«rth, fhe bl«u(htj 

And ftepped ben. . 

Green, flender, lea&clad HoUy-bougbs 
Were twifted, gragefu', round her brows, 
rtook' her for fome Scotiijh Mufe^ 

By that fame token ; 
An' come to flop thofe recklefs vows, 

Wou'd foon been broken. 

A 
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A * hair-brain'd, fentimental trace' 
Was ftrongly marked in het &ce ; 
A wildly- witty, ruftic grace 

Shone full upon her ; 
Her eye, ev*n turn'd on icmpty fpace, • 

Beam'd keen with Honorr 

Down flowed her robe, a tartan fheen, 
Till half a leg was fcrimply feen ; 
And fuch a leg I my bonie J^ean 

Could only peer it ; 
Sae draught, fae taper, tight and clean, 

\ Nane elfe came near iu 

Her Mantle large, of greenifli hue. 
My gazing wonder chiefly drew ; 
Deep lijrbts QXidJbades^ bold-mingling, thre^r 

A luftre grand ; 
And feem'd, to my aftonilh'd view, 

A well known Land. 

Here 
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Here, rivers in the fea were loft ; 
There, mountains to the flcies were toft : 
Here, tumbling billows mark'd the coaft. 

With furging foam ; 
There, diftant flione Art's lofty boaft, 

The lordly dome. 

Here, Boon pour'd jdown his far-fetch'd 
floods ; 
There, well-fed Irwine ftately thuds : 
Auld hermit Ayr flaw thro' his wopds^ 

On to the fliore ; 
And many a lefler torrent feuds. 

With feeming roar. 

Low, in a fandy valley fpread, 

Kn ancient Borough rcar'd her head ; 

Still, as in Scottifli ftory read. 

She boafts a Race, 
% Ta 
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To ev'ry noUdr lortae biaod; 

Arid pDlifk^i) g<rtte. 

By ftately tdw*r or palace fair. 
Or ruins pendent in the air, 
Bold ftems of Heroes, here and there, 
I could difcern ; 
Soniic feem^d tb.mufe, fome feem'd to daze^. 
With feature ftenu. 

My heart did glowing tranfport fee^ 
To fee a Race* heroic wheel. 
And brandilh round the deep-dy'd fteel 

In ftuxdy blows j 
While back-recoiling feem'd to reel 

Their Stlthron foes. 



His 



• The WaDace^. 
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His CouNTKyTs Savioubl*, mark hini well! 
Bold Ricbardton'sf heroic fwell; 
The chief oa' S^trk % who glorious fell, 
In high command ; 
And He wh^xa ruthlefsiF&tes expell 
His native land. 

'^ • ■ There, 

• Wiffiam Wallace. 

I 

f Adam Wallace of Richardt^t]|» cbufin %o the im- 

fldortal Preferver ci Scottiih Independence. 

i Wallace, Laird of Craigie, who was fecond in com- 
mand, under Douglas Earl of Ormondi at the fanaous 
battle on the b^mks of Sark, fought anno X44?- .Tt^stt 
glorious viiSorj was principally Qwing to the judicious 
conduA and intrepid valour of the gallant Laird of 
Craigie, who died of hb wounds after the a£dou. 

Vol. I. K ' ' 
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! i Thcirc^' ykhere ,a fceptr'd JV^j^ fliadt * r 
Stalk'd round :liis afhrn lo\i^ly laid, . v . 

I mark'd^ maitial l;ace, pourtrsfy'd ■ ^ - 

: ' r.rco lii.cotours ftrong ; 
Bold, foldier-featup^d^'undifrtiay^d • -".:.* 
.. • ^ 'They ftrode along. 

..•hiTlbro' many a wild, romantic grove. 
Near many a hermit -fancy 'd cove, 
(Fit haunts for Friendfhip or fqrXove, 
In muling mood) 

.:iDifpenfing- good. . 

-i.l'-: 'S , : [-ny : /' .,l:l::l. With 

' *' Coiiiis^, taftg df ^Sle'^Kfts/fi^^al Whcim the SiArift 
6f1Cylc'js''aid'to tak^' i'fe iiaftie, lies ttfrifed, as^tfatfttibi^. 
fiysV ne^r Ae f Amifyifeaf oP the' Maiitgtt6iei^6s*of ^683 J 
field, w^£rrhii bifriif iJl^'Je is ftill Aowl ' ' - 

f Barfkimming, the f?at of the Lord Juftice-Ckrjc, 
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* With deep-ftnick reverential awe 
The learned Sire and Son I faw, 
To Natures God and Nature's law 

They gave their lore, 
This, all its fouTce and end to draw, 
That, to adore. 

Bfydon^^ brave Ward f I well could fpy, 
Beneath old Scotia^s fmiling eye ; , 
Who call'd on Fame, low ftanding by. 

To hand him on. 
Where many a Tatriot-name on high 

And Hero fhone. 

K 2 DUAN 

* Catrine, the feat of the late Dodor, and prefent 
Profcffor Stewiat. 

t Colonf 1 Fulhirton. 
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DU AN SECOND. 

With ihufing-dcep, aftonifh'd ilaro, 
I view'd the heav'nly-feeming Fair / 
A whifp'ring tteob did witnefs bear 

Of kindred fweet, 
When with an elder Sifter's air 

She did me gree^, . 

* All hail ! my own infpired Bard ! 

* In me thy native Mufe regard ! 

* Nor longer mourn thy fate is hard, 

* Thus poorly low ! 

* I come to give thee fuch reward 

* As we beftow, 

• Know, the great G^«iW of this Land 
f Has many a light, aerial band, 

•Who, 
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« Who, all beneath his high command, 

* Harmonioufly, 

* As Arts or Arms they underftand, 

* Their labours ply, 

' They Scotiah race among them Ihare ; 
' Some fire the Soldier on to dare ; 

* Some roufe the Patriot up to bare 

' Corruption's heart t 

* Some teach the Bard, a darling care, 

* The tuneful art. 

* 'Mong fwelling floods of reeking gore, 

* They ardent, kindling fpirits pour ; 
^ Or, mid the venal Senate's roar, 

* They, fightlefs, Hand, 
< To mend the honed Patriot-lore, 

* And grace the hand. 

K 3 • And 
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* Anfl when the Bard, oif hoary; S^e^ 

* Charm or lEbftrud the future age, 

* They hind the wild, Pdetic r*g#; : 

* In energy, 

• Or point the inconclufive page 

* Full on the eye, 

^ Hence Fullofimy the hraye aiid yoiuog % • 

• KeuQ^ Dem0er^s zeal4nfpired tongue ; 
' Hence, fweet harmonious Bej^Uw fung. 

*His "Minftrellays-/^ 
^ Or tore, with nohle ardour ftung, 

* The Sceptic*^ hays. 

' To lower orders are affign'ii, ' 
' The humbler ranks of Human-kind, 

• The ruftic Bard, the laVwg Hind, ^ , , . 

'TheArtifan; 

* All chufe, as various they're inclined, 

* The various man. 

'When 
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* The threat -hing ftorm* fortie, ftrongljr, rein j ' 

* Someteatbto melbrate the plain, ' - - 

-' '^ With tillage-fkill; 

* And fome inftnid the Shepherd-triin/ '- - 

• ' •• i « Bly the o'er the hill. 

* Some hint the Lov€i>^s harmlefs wile ; 

* Some grace the Maiden's arflifsfihilel j— '' 

* Some footh the Laborer's w'eafy tbil, 

.' ' * For' humble gains, 

* And make his cottage-fcenes beguile . - • * 

'^' - ^ His cares and pains. 

* Some, bounded to a diftria-fpace, 

* Explore at iai^ge -Man V infant race, - 
' * To mark%e tmbryotic trace ' 

' -'-■ ^ Oi rujlic Bard ; 

* And careful note each op'nmg grade, ^ 

♦- ' « A guide and guard. 

-*'• K 4 Of 
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* Oftbeje am Jt^oila my naiis^} \ < 

* And this diftrid ae mine I claim^ 

^ Where once ;the Campbelisy chiefs offame^ ^ 

* Held ruling pow'r : 

* I mark'd thy embryo tuneful^ flame, . 

* Thy natal hour. 

* With future hope, I oft would gaze^ . 

* Fond, on thy little early way^, . ^ 

* Thy rudely caroll'd, chiming phrafe, 

* Jn uncouth rhymes, 

* Fir'd at the fimple, artlefs lays 

* Of other times. 

* I faw thee feek the foundipg Ihore, 

* Delighted with the dafhing roar ; 

' Or when the North his fleecy fl:ore 

* Drove thro' the iky, 

* I faw grim Nature's vifage hoar 

* Struck thy young eye. 

*Or 
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• Or when the d6cp green-mantIM Earth 

* Warm cherifii'd evhy flow'ret's birth, ^ 

* And joy and mufic pouring forth 

^ * In ev'ry grove, 

* I faw thee eye thegen'ral mirth ' 

^ With boundlefs love. 

• When ripen'd fields, and azure Ikies, 

* CaH'd forth the Reapers' ruftling noife,. 

* I faw thee leave their ev'ning joys, 

* And lonely ftalk, 

* To vent thy bofom's fwelling rife 

* In penfive walk. 

• When youthful Love, warm-blufliing ftrong, 

* Keen-ftiivering ftiot thy nerves along, 

* Thofe accents, grateful to thy tongue, 

* Th' adored Name, 
' I taught thee how to pour in fong, 

* To foothe thy flame. 

' ' 2 • I 
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' liaw'tty .jralfe's maddening pkj^^ *. / 

* Wild fend dice Pleafyrb's d^^busway^ . 

* Mifled byRiiicy's meteor-ray, . \ ^ ' * 

* By- Palfion driven ; 

' But yet the H^t that led^aftray . . -. , . - 

* Was light from Heaven. 

* I taught thy manners-painting ftrain«, 

* The loves, the ways of fimple fwainsj * 

* Till now, o'er all my wide domains * 

' Thy fame extends ; 

* And fome, the pride of Coila^^ plains, 

' Become thy friends. 

f Thou canft not learn, nor can»Ilhow,. ' 

* To paint with Ti&of/j/i^j's landfcape ^bw. ; ^ 

* Or wake the bofom-melting throe, 

* With Sbenjlone's art ; 
' Or pour,, with Gray, the moving flow . 

* Warm on the heart. 

. ' Yet 
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'YetaUbeiiedtiith^jandTalPdRQfiB; - 

* The lowly? JI[>aify'fw«e|ly"bloWB ;. 

• Tho' latgf thie J6M:eft^s Mcmardh' thraw* 



I 



€ 



His army fhade, 



* Yet green the juicy. Hawthorn gyow8> 

' Adown the glade* 

* Then never murmur nor repine ; 

' Strive in thy humble fphere to fhine ; 

* And truft me, not PotoJi\ mine, 

* Nor King's regard, 

* Can give a blifs overmatching thine, 

* A rujlic Bard. 

• To give my counfels all in one, 

* Thy tuneful flame ftill careful fan ,j 
' Preferve the Dignity of Man, 

' With foul ereft j 

* And truft, the Univerfal Plan 

* Will all protea. 

'And 
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' And wear tbou tbis^ — (he folcmn faid. 
And bound the Holly roxmd, my head : 
The polifh'd leaves, and berries red. 

Did milling play ; 
Andy like a palfing thought, fhe fled 

In light away. 



ADDRESS 



•:V ( ). 
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. AD D RE S S .- 

TO THE 

U N C O G U I D, 

' OR THE 

RIGIDLY RIGHTEOUS. 



Myfon^ theje Maxims make a rule^ 

And lump them ay tbegitber; 
The Rigid Righteous is dfool^ 

The Rigid Wife anither : 
Tie cleanefi corn that e*er tuas dight 

May hoe fame pyles o* caff in ; 
So ne*er ajellow-creaturejlight 

For ihandomjits o* daffin. 

Solomon. — Eclef. ch. vii. ver. i6« 



I. 

O YE wha are fae guid yourfel, 

Sae pious and fae holy, 

YeVe 
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TeVe nought to do but mark and tell 
Your Neebour^s feuft aftdtoUy ! 

Whafe life is like a weel-gaun mill, 
Supply'd wi' ftore o' water. 

The heaptlt happeir Vebbittg ftill. 
And ftill the clap,^]^l^s clatter. 

Hear^me, ye venerable GOTei 

As counfel for poor inottals; 
That frequent pafs douce Wifclom^s door 

For glaikit FoUy^a pOJftals ; ' . 
I, for their thoughtlefe, catekfe fakeer> 

Would here pi-o'pOn6 defences, 
Their donfie tricks, their black miftakes,. 

Their failings giad mifchanccs, 

m. 

Te fee your ftate.wi' tbcir's cotnipar-d. 
And fhudder at the niffer^ 



But 
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But oaft3jra>mjBiit-s.iSir regard^ .: J -^ 
What maks the ;mightydSfferi. ' . 

Difcount what feaiit Dccafion^gaYe, . 
That purity ye {tridein, . :. i . 

And (what'5jafii nialt-thto a'.tfee"ia¥e) 
Tour better art of hiding* . ? ii : 

Think, whep youffcatftig^ted puUe / 

Gies now and theiat a wallop, 
What ragings mnfl: his veins convi^fe, 

That ftill eternal gallbp : 
Wi' wind ^nd tide .feir i' your tail. 

Right on yeJ[cu4 y wr fea-way i 
But in the teeth o^baith to fail> 

It maks an unco l^^way. 

v.; 

See Social-lifc and Glee fit do\^n,, ' 
All joyous and unthinjking, 



Till, 
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Till, quite tranfinugrify'd^ tibejr^re gfD#B. 

Debauchery and Drinking : 
O would they flay to calculate 

Th' eternal confeqiiencea; 
Or your more dreaded h-llto ilate, 

D-mnation of expences ! 

vr. 

Ye high, exalted, TirtubusDames^ ! / /' 

Ty'd lip in godly laces, . ^ 
Before ye gie poor FraUty names, 

Suppofe a change o' cafes ; 
A dear-lov'd lad, convenience fnug, 

A treacherous inclinatipn- 

But, let me whifper i' your lug, 

Ye're aiblins nae temptation. 

VIL 

Then gently fcan your brother Man, 
Still gentler lifter Woman ; 



Tho^ 



f 
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Tho' they may gang a kennin wraiig. 

To ften afide is human : 
One point mull ftill be greatly darlc. 

The moying PVby they do it : 
And juft as lamely can ye mark. 

How far perhaps they rue it. 

VIIL 

Who made the hearty 'tis St alone 

Decidedly can try us, 
He knows each chord its various tone. 

Each Ifffiwg it^fferious bias : 
Then a« c4bcf batortce fct'^s be mute, 

We never can adjuft it ; 
What's done we partly may compute, 

B*rt know not what's refified. 



Vol. I. L TAM 
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TAM SAMSO N*S* 
ELEGY. 



An bonejl man's tie noblf/l wort of God^ 

POPK. 



Has auld K********* fecn the DcU ? * 
Or great M********f thrawn his heel ! 

Or 

• When this worthy old Sportfmaa went oat laft 
muirfowl feaibn, he fuppofed it was to be, in Ofliaii's 
phrafe, * the laft of his fields ;** and ezpred*ed an ardent 
wiih to die and be buried in the mi|irs. On this hint 
the Author compofed his Elegy and Epitaph* 

f A certain Preacher, a gteat favourite with the Mil* 
lion. Vide the 0&DIHAXX0^, p. 8j, 
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OrR******* f again gfown wecl, 

To preach an' read ? 

* Na, waur than a' !' cries ilka chiel, 

' Tarn Safnfon\ dead ! 

K********* lang may grunt an* grane^ 
An*^ figh, an* fab, an* greet her lane. 
An' dead her bairns, man, wife, an' wean. 

In mourning weed ; 
To Death, flic's dearly paid the kane, 

Tarn Samfon's dead! 

The Brethren of the my^ic level 
May hing their head in wofu' bevel, 
While by their nofe the tears will revel, 
' ' Like onybead ; 

. L a ^ Death's 

f Another Preacher, an equal favourite with the Few, 
who was at, that time ailing. For him fee alfo the Or- 
DiMATZON^ftanz^ JX. 
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Death's gi^n thei Xiodge an unco dcvcl, 
: . : Tarn Samfon*s dead I 

' . . ♦ 
When Wintey muffles up his cloak. 
And binds the mire like a rock ; 
When td the loughsi the Curlers flock, 

.Wi' gleefoan^ fpeed, 
Wha will they ftation.ajt the cothi i 

: i Tatn Samfon's dead ? 

He wd3 the Icing o' a* the Core, 
To guard, or draw^ or wick a bore. 
Or up the rink like Jfebti roar 

Jn time of need ; 
But now he lags on Death's hcig-fcore, 

Tam Samfon's dead I 

Now fafe the ftately Sawmont fail, 

And Trouts bedropp'd wi' crimfon hail. 

And Eels well ken'd for fquple tail^. 

And Geds for greed. 

Since 
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Since datk in Deatfa'sljf^wrrr^/ we wall '* 
M ii: .f Tam'Samfon dead ! 
. ' --• '■ -•' * '•'" t^"^* ' '-.^ ' 
Rejoice ye' birring Pai'tricks a*; 
Ye cootie Moorcocks, croufely craw ; 
Ye Maukiris, cbck ytyai Cid fa* braw, '^^ 

WJflibiitten dtfead J ' - ' * 

Your mortarFkC'is now iawa% •• *- 

-'- ^" '. ' Tain Samfon's dead ! 

That wofefii' mom be efver mourn'd 
Saw him in fhootin graith adorn'd, 
While Pointers round impitient burhM, 
Frae cbuples freed ; 
But, Och ! he gaed and ne'er returned ! , 
•^ "'•' -' Tarn Samfon's dead! 

In vain Aiili-'age hisbody batters ; 
In vain the Gout his ancles fetters ; 
.--• L 3 In 
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In vain ihe burns came down like waters. 
An acre-braid! 

Now ev'ry auld wife, greetin, clatters. 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

Owre mony a weary hag he limpit. 
An' ay the tither ihot he thumpit, 
Till coward Death behind him jmnpit, 

Wi' deadly feide ; 
Now he proclaims, wi* tout o* trumpet, 

Tam Samfon's dead ! 

When at his heart he felt the dagger, 
He reePd his wonted bottle-fwagger. 
But yet he drew the mortal trigger 

Wi' weeUaim'd heed ; 
' L— d, five I' he cry 'd, an' owre did dagger^ 

Tam Samfcm's dead \ 



Vk 
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Ilk hoary Hunter mournM a brither ; 
Ilk Sportfman-youth bemoan'd a father ; 
TcKD auld gray ftane, amang the heather, 

Marks out his head, 
WTiare Burns has wrote, in rhyming blether, 

Tarn Sam/on^ s dead! 

There, low he lies, in lafting reft ; 
Perhaps upon his mouldVing brealt 
Some fpitefu* muirfowl bigs her nejd, 

To hatch an' breed : 
Alas ! nae mair heUl them moleft ! 

Tarn Samfon's dead I 

When Auguft winds the heather wave. 
And Sportfmen wander by yon grave. 
Three voUies let his mem'ry crave 

O* pouther an' lead. 
Till Echo anfwer frae her cave. 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

L 4 Heav'A 
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Is th'wifli d'«i*)^y^p«,tftw)inft^nn;:r Jli 
He h^ tim.feutei <>r^ xmy .\>§:th^ii\ f .:/: no/ 

:• . ^Xf^t/what remead? 
Ae filial, hoodl nwii.Wftfit wee ^ \ ^^ .^: // 
\^ / V.Tani Samfon*s dead ! 

^,if$»mi II I i tt afaarl v;or /r. ..;'r 

Tam Samson's w^el-worn cjgy bere lies, 

Ye cant^ing Zealots, fpare him ! 
If Honeft Worth in Heaven rife, 

ITie'il w^od or ye win near him. 



PER 
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PER CONTRA. 

Go, Fame^ an* canter like a filly 
Thro' a* the ftreets an' neuks o' Killie*^ 
Tell ^v'ry. focial, honeft billie 

To ceafq his grievin, 
For ye^ unikaith'd by Peath's gleg guUie, 
. e . Tatn Sam/on^ s livin. 



* ITillie is a phrafe the country-folks fometimes ufc 
for the ti^Qiie of a certain toi;vn in the Weft. 



THE 
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THE following POEM will, by many 
Readers, be well enough underftood ; but for 
the fake of thofe who are unacquainted with 
the manners and traditions of the country 
where the fcene is call, Notes are added; to 
give feme account of the principal X^harms 
and Spells of that Night, fo big with Pro- 
phecy to the Peafantry in the Weft of Scot- 
land. The paffion of prying into futurity 
makes a ftriking part of the hiftory of Human 
Nature in its rude ftate, in all ages and na- 
tions ; and it may be fome entertainment to a 
philofophic mind, if any fuch fhould honour 
the Author with a perufal, to fee the remains 
of it, among the more unenlightened in our 
own. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( X71 ) 



HALLOWEEN*. 



Tes! bt thi Ricb deridi^ the Fnmd difdain^ 
TnkJtmfhpUafurfi of the kwfy train ^ 
To me more dear^ congemial to my hearty 
One nathe charm^ than all the glofs of art. 

GOLDS^TH. 



L 

Upon that night, when Fairies light, 
On CaffiUs Dawnans f dance, 



Or 



• Is tbouj^t to be a night when Witches, Devils, 
and other miUchief-making beings, are aH abroad on 
their baneful, midoi^t errands; particularly, thofe 
aerial people, the Furies, are £ud, on that night, to 
hold a grand Anniverlary. 

^' Certain little, romantic, rocky, green hiUs, in the 
neighbourhood of the ancient leat of the Earls of Caffilis. 
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Or owre the lays, in fplendid blaze. 

On fprightly couriers gr^ince ; 
Or for Cohan the rout is ta'en. 

Beneath the Moon's pale beams ; 
There, up the Cw^*, ta'Aray an' rov^ 

Amang the rocks an' ftr^ains 

To fpon that night. 

, H. 

Amang the bony, winding banks. 

Where Boon riris, wimplin, clear, . 

Where Bruce f ancerul'd the martial ranks, 

An' fhook his Carrick fpear, 

Some 

♦ A noted cavern near Colean-houfe; called the 
Cove of Colean ; which, as Well as CafliUs Downans, 
is famed, in country ftory, fbr beiilg a favourite haunt 
of Fairies. 

f The famous family of that name, the anceftors of , 
Robert the great Deliverer of bis country, were Earls 
of Carrick. 
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Some merry, friendly, countra folks, 

Together did convene. 
To burn their nits, an' pou their ftocks, 

An' haud their Halloween 

Fu' blythe that night* 

III. ^ 

The lafles feat, an' cleanly^ neat, 

Mgir braw than when they're fine \ 
Their faces blythe, fu' fweetly kythe. 

Hearts leal, an' warm, an' kin' : 
The lads fae trig, wi' wooer-babs, 

Weel knotted on their garten. 
Some unco blate, an' fome wi' gabs. 

Gar lafles hearts gang ftartin 

Whiles fafl at night. 



IV. 
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IV. 

Then firlt and foremoft, thro* the kail, 
Thtirjiocks • maun a' be fought ance ; 

They fteek their e'en, an* graip mi' wale^ 
For muckle anes and ftraught anes. 

Poor 

* ThMRil ceremony of Halloween^ palling each 8 
Stocif or plant of kail. They muft go out, hand in hand, 
with eyes ihut, and piiU the firft they meet with : Its 
being big or little, firaight or crooked, is prophetic of 
the fize and ihape of the grand objeA of all their ipelb 
-—the bulband or wife. If any j^fVi/, or earth, ftick to 

^ the root, that is tocher^ or fortune ; and the tafte of the 
cyJloCf that is, the heart of the ftem, is indicative of the 
natural temper and difpofition. Laftly, the fiems, or, 
to give them theif ordinary appellation, the runts, are 
placed fomewhere above the head of the door ; and the 
Chriftian names of the people whom chance brings in- 

i> to the houfe, are, according to the priority of placing 
the rums, the names in queftion. 
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Poor hav'Tel Will feU aff the drift. 
An' wanderM thro' the Bow-katl, 

An' pow't, for want o* better Ihift, 
A runt was like a fow-tail, 

Sae bow't that night. 

Then, ftrauglj^^or crooked, yird or na^ 

They roar an* cry a* throu'ther ; 
The vera wee-things, todlin, rin 

Wi' ilocks out-owre their Ihouther ; 
An' gif the cuJloc^% fweet or four, 

Wi' jodelegs they tafte them ; 
Syne coziely, aboon the door, 

Wi' cannie care,/theyVe plac'd them 
To lie that night. 



VL 
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YL 

The laflTes ftaw frae 'maog.thcm af^ 

To pou ihtitjialks ©^ corn^ >• 
But Rab fltps out, an* jinks about, 

Behint the muckle thorn : 
He grippet Nelly hard an' faft j 

Loud flcirPd a* the laffes j 
But hWtap'Pickle inaift was loH, 

When kiutlin in the Faufe-boufe f 

Wi' him that nigki- 

VIL 

* They go to the banv-jard axxd pull each, 9t diree 
feveral times, a fialk of Oats. 1£ the third (talk wanu 
the top'picHe^ that is, the grain at the top of the fialk, 
the party in queftion will come to the marriage-bed anj 
thing but a Maid* 

f When the com is in a doubtful ftate, by being too 
green, or wet, the ftack-builder, by means of old tim- 
ber, 
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VIL 

The auld Guid wife's weel-hoordet nitj* 

Are round ah* round divided. 
An* monie lad? and lafles fates 

Are there that night decided : 
Some kindle, couthie,'fide by fide, 

An* burn thegither trimly ; 
Some ftart awa, wi' faucy pride. 

And jump out-owre the chimlie 

Fu* high that night. 

VoL.L M VUL 

ber, &c. makes a large apartment ia his ftack, with an 
opening in the fide which is faireft expofed to the wind : 
this he calls a Faufe-houfe^ 

• Burning the nuts is a favourite charm. They name 
the lad and lafs to each particular nut, as they lay them 
in the fire, and accordingly as they burn quietly toge- 
ther, or ftart from befide one another, the courfe smd 
ifiue of the Courtfhip will be* 
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VIIL 

Jean flips in twa wi' tentie e?e ; 

Wha 'twas, {he wadna tell ; 
But this is Jock, an' this 03 w^,; 

She fays in to herfel: 
He bleez'd owre her, an' Ihe owre hina. 

As they wad never niair part. 
Till fuff ! he ftarte4 up the lum, 

An' Jean had e'en a fair heart 

To fee't that night. 

IX. 

Poor Willie, wi' his bow-kail runt, 
Wa:s brunt wi' primfie Mallie ; 

An' Mary, nae doubt, took the drunt. 
To be compar'd to Willie : 



Mall's 
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Mall's nit lap out wi' pridefu' fling, 
An' her ain fit it brunt it ; 

While Willie lap, and fwoor byjingy 
•Twas juil the way he wanted 

To be that night. 



X. 

Nell had the Faufe-houfe in her min', 

She pits herfel an' Rob in ; 
In loving bleeze they fweetly join, 

Till white in afe they're fobbin : 
Nell's heart was dancin at the view. 

She whifper'd Rob^leuk for't : 
^ob, flownlins, prie'd her bonie mou, 

Fu' coxie in the neuk for't, 

Unfeen that night 

M 2 XL 
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XI. 

But Merran fat behint their backs. 

Her thoughts on Andrew Bell ; 
She lea'es them galhin at their cracks. 

And flips out by herfel : 
She thro' the yard the neareft takg, 

An' to the kiln fhe goes then, 
An' darklins grapit for the bauks, 

And in the blue-clue^ throws then, 

Right fear't that night, 

♦ Whoever would, with fuccefs, try this fpell, muft 
ftrifllj obferve thefe direftions : Steal out, all alone, to 
the kiin^ and, darkling, throw into the />o/, a clue of 
blue yarn ; wind it in a new clue off the old one ; and, 
towards the latter end, fomething will hold the thread ; 
demand, wha bauds f i. e. who holds ; and anfwer will 
be returned from the kiln pot, by naming the ChriSI^q 
and Sirname of jour future Spoi(fe, 
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XII. 

An* ay Ihe win't, an' ay flie fwat, 

I wat ftie made nae jaukin ; 
Till fomething^ held within the pat, 

Guid L— d ! but ftie was quakin ! 
But whether 'twas the Deil himfel, 

Or whether 'twas a bauk-en'. 
Or whether it was Andrew Bell, 

She did na wait on talkin 

To fpier that night- 

XIII. 

Wee Jenny to her Grannie fays, 

* Will ye go wi' me^ Graunie ? 
\ I'll eat the apple * at the glafs, 

'* I gat frae uncle Johnie :' 

M 3 She 

♦ Take a candle, and go alone to a looking glafe j cat 
an apple before it, and fomc traditions fay, you fliould 

comb 
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She fuff 't her pipe wi' fie a lunt, 
In wrath fhe was fae vap'rin. 

She notic't na, an aizle brunt 
Her braw new worfet apron 

Out thro' that night* 



XIV. 

* Ye little Skelpie-limmer's face ! 

* I daur you try fie fportin, 

* As feek th« foul Thief ony place, 

* For him to fpae your fortune : 

* Nae doubt but ye may get ^jigbt f 

* Great caufe ye hae to fear it ; 

* For monie a ane has gotten a fright, 

* An' liv'd an' di'd deleeret 

* On fie a night. 



XV- 



comb your hair all the time ; the face of your conjugal 
companion, to he^ will be feen in the glais; as if peep* 
ing over your flioulder. 
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• XV. 

* Ae Hairfl afore the Sherra-moor, 

* I mind't as weel's yeftreen, 
' I was a gilpey then, I'm fure 

* I was na paft fyfteen : 

* The Simmer had been cauld an' wat, 

* An' ftufF was unco green ; 

* An' ay a rantin kirn we gat, 

* And juft on Halloween 

' It fell that night. 



XVI. 

* Our Stibble-rig was Rab M^Graen, 

* A clever, fturdy fallow ; 

* His Sin gat Eppie Sim' wi' wean, 

* That liv'd in Achmacalla : 

M4 'He 
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* He gat hemp-feed^ ^ I mind it wcel, 

* An' he made unco light o't ; 

* But monie a day was by binifel^ 

* He was fa fairly frighted 

* That vera night/ 

XVIL 

Then up gat fechtin Jamie Fleck^ 
An' he fwoor by his confcience. 

That 

* Steal out, UDperceived, and fow a handful of hemp- 
feed ; harrowing it with any thing you can convenient- 
ly draw after you. Repeat, now and then, * Heinp- 

* feed 1 faw thee, Hemp-feed I faw thee ; and him (or 
' her) that i% to be my true-love, come after me and 
' pou thee.' Look over your left ihoulder, and you 
will fee the appearance of the perfon invoked, in the 
attitude of pulling hemp. Some traditions fay^ * come 

* after me, and fliaw thee,' that is, fliow thyfelf*, in 
which cafe, it fimply appiears. Others omit the harrow- 
ing, and fay, ^ come after me, and harrow thee/ 
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That he could faw hemp- feed a peck ; 

For it was a' but nonfenfe ; 
The auld guidman raught down the pock. 

An' out a handfu* gied him ; 
Syne bad him flip frae 'mang the folk, 

Sometime when nae ane fee'd him. 

An' try't that night. 

XVIII. 

He marches thro' amang the Hacks, 
Tho' he was fomething fturtin ; 

The graip he for a harrow taks. 
An' haurls at his curpin : 

An' ey'ry now an' then, he fays, 

* Hemp-feed I faw thee, 

• An' her that is to be my lafs, 

* Come after me, and draw thee 

* As faft this night.^ 



XIX- 
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XIX. 

He whilird up Lord Lenox' march. 

To keep his courage cheary ; 
Altho' his hair began to arch, 

He was fae fley'd an' eerie : 
Till prefently he hears a fqueak. 

An' then a grane an' gruntle j 
He by his Ihouther gae a keek. 

An' tumbl'd wi' a wintle 

Out-owre that night. 



XX. 

He roar'd a horrid murder-fliout. 

In dreadfu' defperation ! 
An' young an' auld came rinnin out. 

An' hear the fad narration : 



He 
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Google 
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He fwoor 'twas hilchin Jean M*Craw, 
Or crouchie Merran Hunophie, 

Till Hop I ftie trotted thro' them a' ; 
An' wha was it but Grumpbie 

Aftcer that night ! 



XXL 

Meg fain wad to the Barn gaen. 

To winn three wecbts 6* naething ^; 

But 

* This charm muft likcwife be performed, unper- 
ceived, and alone. .You go to the barfif and open both 
doorSy taking them off the hinges, if pof&ble ; for there 
is danger, that the being, about to appear, may fliut the 
doors, and do you fome mifchief. Then take that in- 
flrument ufed in winnowing the corn, which, in bur ' 
country dialed^, we call a wecit ; and go through all the 
attitudes of letting down corn agai^ft the wind. Re- 
peat it three times ; and the third time, an apparition 
will pafi through the bam, in at the windy door, and 

out 
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But for to meet the Deil her lane^ 
She pat but little faith in : 

She gies the Herd a pickle nits. 
An' twa red cheekit apples, 

To watch, while for the barn flie fets. 
In hopes to fee Tarn Kipples 

That vera night. 

XXII. 

She turns the key wi' cannie thraw, 
An'* owre the threfliold ventures ; 

But firft on Sawnie gies a ca'. 
Syne bauldly in flie enters : 

A ration rattPd up the wa'. 

An' fhe cry'd, L — d preferve her ! 



An^ 



out at the other, having both the figure in quedion, and 
the appearance or retinue, marking the employn^nt or 
ftation In life. 
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An' ran thro' midden-hole an' a% 
An' pray'd wi' zeal and fervour, 

Fu' faft that night, 

XXIII. 

They hoy't out Will, wi' fair advice ; 

They hecht him feme fine braw ane ; 
It chanc'd the Stack hefaddomU thrice^. 

Was timmer-propt for thrawin ; 
He taks a fwirlie, auld mofs-oak, 

For fome black, gyoufome Carlin ; 
An' loot a winze, an' drew a ftroke. 

Till fkin in blypes came haurlin 

Aff's nieves that night. 

XXIV. 

* Take an opportunity of going, unnoticed, to a Bear^ 
Jiaci, and fathom it three times round. The laft £ai- 
thom of the laft time, you will catch in your arnxs the 
appearance of your future conjugal yoke-fellow. 
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XXIV. 

A wanton widow Leezic was. 

As canty as a kittlen ; 
But, Och ! that night, amang the Ihaws, 

She gat a fearfu' fettlin ! 
She thro' the whins, an' by the cairn. 

An' owre the hill gaed fcrievin, 
Whare three Lairds^ lands met at a burn *, 

To dip her left fark-fleeve in. 

Was bent that night, 

xxy. 

* You go out, one or imore, for this is a focial fpelf, to 
a fouth running fpring or rivulet, where * three Lairds* 
* lands meet/ and dip your left ihirt fleeve. Go to bed in 
fight of a fire, and hang your wet fleeve before it to dry. 
Lie awake *, and, fome time near midnight, an appari- 
tion, having die exafl: figure of the grand objeft in quef- 
tion, will come and turn the fleeve, as if to dry the odier 
fide of it. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( ipl ) 



XXV. 

Whyles owre a linn the barnie plays, 

As thro' the glen it wimpPt; 
Whyles round a rocky fear it ftrays ; 

Whyles in a wiel it dimpPt ; 
Whyles glitter' d to the nightly rays, 

Wi' bickering, dancing dazzle ; 
Whyles cookit underneath the braes, 

Below the fpreading hazle, 

Unfeen that night. 



XXVL 

Amang the brachens, on the brae, 
Between her an' the moon. 

The Deil, or elfe an outler Quey, 
Gat up an' gae a croon : 



Poor 
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Poor Leezie's heart maift lap the hool ; 

Near lav'rock-height ftie jumpit, 
But mift a fit, an' in the pool 
Oiit-owre the lugs fhe plumpit, 

Wi' a plunge that night. 
♦ 

XXVII. 

In order, on the clean hearth-ftane. 

The Luggies three* are ranged. 
And ev'ry time great care is ta'en, 

To fee them duly changed : 
Auld uncle John, wha wedlock's joys 

Sin Mar*s-year did defire, 
Becaufe he gat the toom-difli thrice. 

He heav'd them on the fire 

In wrath that night. 

XXVIIL 

• Take three difhes ; put clean water in one, foul 
water in another, leave the third empty : blindfold a 

perfon 
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XXVIII, 

Wi' merry fangs, an' friendly cracks^ 

I wat they did na weary ; 
An' unco tales, an' funnie jokes, 

Their fports were cheap an' cheary ; 
Till buttered So*ns *, wi' fragrant lunt, 

Set a' their gabs a-fteerin ; 

Syne 

perfon, and lead him to the hearth where the difbes 
are ranged ; he (or fhe) dips the left hand : if by chance 
in the clean water, the future hufband or wife will come 
to the bar of Matrimony a maid -, ^ ^ the foul, a wi- 
dow ; if in the empty difh, it forties, with equal cer- 
tainty, no marriage at all. It is repeated three times ; 
and every time the arrangement of the di(hes is alter- 
ed, 

^ Sowens, with butter inftead of milk to them, is al« 
ways the Halloween Supper. 

Vol. I. N 
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Syne, wl* a foci^tl glafs o' ftrunt. 
They parted aflf careerin 

Fu' blytlie that higlit. 



TCH% 
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THE 

AULD FARMER'S 
NEW^YEAR MORNING SALUTAriON 

TO HI15 

AULD MARE, MAGGIE, 

On giving her the accuftomed Ripp of Corn 
to Hanfel in the New-year, 



A Gui4 New-y4ar I ^\&k thee, M«ggie ! 
Hae, there's a ripp to thy auld baggie : 
Tho' thou's howe-backit, now, an' knaggie, 
I've feen the day, 

N 2 ^ Thou 
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Thou could hae gaen like onie ftaggie 
Out-owre the lay, 

Tho' now thou's dowie, ftiflf, an* crazy, 
An' thy auld hide as white's a daify, 
I've feen thee dappPt, IJeek, and glaizie, 

A bonny gray: 
He Ihould been tight that daur't to raize thee, 

Ance in a day. ' 

Thou ance was i' the foremoft tank, * 
h filly buirdly, fteeve, an' fwank, 
An' fet weel down a Ihapely Ihank, 

As e'er tread yird; 
An' could hae flown out-owre a ftank. 

Like ony bird. 



It's now fome nine-an-^tWenty yew, 
gin thou was my Guid-father's Meere; 



He 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



< 197 ) 

He gied me thee, o' tocher clear, 

An* fifty mark J 

Tho' it was fnia',' 'twas weel-won gear, 
An' thou was ftariu 

When firft I gaed to Avoo my Jenny ^ 
Ye then was trottin wi' your Minnie : . 
Tho' ye was trickie^ flee, ah' funnie. 

Ye ne'er was donfie ; 
Bui hamely, tawie, quiet, aa' cannie. 

An' unco fonfie. 

That day, ye pranc'd wi' muckle pride, 
When ye hure hame my honny Bride: 
An' fweet an' gracefu' fhe did ride, 

Wi^ maiden air ! 
Kyle Stewart I'could bragged wide, ^< 

For; fie a pair* 

N 3 Tho' 
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Tho' now ye dow but hoytc and hoblej 
An' wintle like a faumont-coblej 
That day ye was a j inker noble, 

For heels an' win' ! 
An' ran them till they a' did waubl^, 
Far, far behin'. 

When thou an' I were young an' ikiegh. 
An' ftable-meals at Fairs were driegh,. 
How thou wad piance, an' fijore, an' ikriegb,^ 

An' tak the road! 
Town's bodies ran, an' flood abiegh. 

An' ca't thee mad. 

When thou was cOTE't, an' I was mellow^ 
We took the road ay^ Kke a Swallow : I 

At Broofes^ thou had ne^er a. fellow^t. , , A 

' .Fw pith an' fpeed ; 
But ev'ry tail thou pay't them hollow, 

^hare'er thou gaed. 

The 
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,Thc fma\ droop-rumpl't, hunter cattle^ 
>Might aiblins waur't thee for a brattle; , 
But fax Scotch miles tUou try't their mettle^ 

An' gar't them whaizle : 
Nae whip nor fpur, but juil a wattle 

O' faugh or hazle« 

Thou was a nobjle FittU-lan\ 
As e'er in tug or tow was drawn ! 
Aft^thee an' I, in aught hours gauii, 

On guid March- weathef^ 
Hae turn'd fax rood befide our han', 

For days thegither. 

Thou never braindg't, an' fetch't, an'flilkit^ 
But thy auld tail thou wad hae ^bifeit^. 
An' fpread abreed thy weel-fill'd briflcet^ 

Wi' pith and pow'r>- 
Till fpf itty knbwc?s wad rair't and rifket^ 

An' flypet owre. 

N 4 When 
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When frofts lay lang, an' iiiaws were dicp^ 
An' threatened labor back to keep, 
I gied thy co^ a wee-bit heap 

Aboon the timmer ;. 
I ken'd my Maggie wad na fleep 

For that, or Simmer. 

In cart or car thou never reeftit ; 
The fteyeft brae thou wad hae fac't it ;,. , 
Thou never lap, and ften't, and breaftit. 

Then ftqdd tOiblaw^j. , -v 
But juft thy ftep a wee thing haliit. 

Thou fiioov't awa. 

My Tkugb is tow thy bairja-timc a' i ; 
Four gallant brutes a$ e'er did 4raw ; v 

Forbye fax mae, I've fell't awa. 

That thou haft nurft i 
They drew nie thretteen pund an' twa, 
The vera warft. 

Monic 
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Monie a fair daurg we twa hae wrought. 
An' wi' the weary warl' fought I 
An' monie an anxious day, I thought 

We wad be beat ! * 
Yet here to crazy Age; we're brought, 
WV fomething yet. 

And think Tia, myauH, ,trufty Servant. 
That now perhaps thoii's lefs defervin, 
An' thy auld days may end in ftarvin, 

For my laft/ow, 
A heapit Stimpart^ I'll referve ane 

Laid by for you. 

We've worn to crazy years thegither ; 
We'll toyte about wj' ane anither ; 
Wi' tentie care I'll flit thy tether, 

To fome ha^n'd rig^ 
Whare ye may nobly rax your leather, 
Wi' fma' fatigue. 




TO 
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TO A 



M O U S E, 



On turning her up in her Neft^ with ihe PJough^ 
November 17&5. 



W^EE, fleekit, cowrin, tim'rous beaftie, 
O, what a panic's in thy breaftie ! 
Thou need na ftart awa fae hafty, 

Wi' bickering brattle I 
I wad be laith to rin an' chafe thee, 

Wi^ miird'ring paule ! 
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I'm truly forry Man's dominion 

Has broken Nature's focial union, 

.. . u ■ . 

An' juftifies that ill opinion, 

.J Which makes thee ftartlc^ 

At me, thy poor, earth-born confipanion, . 
An' fellow-mortal / 

I doubt na, whyles, but thou may thieve ; 
What thep ?• poor beaftie, thou maun live ! 
A daipien icker in a tbrave 

.'S afma' requeft : 
I'll get a bleffin-wi' the lave, 

And never mifs't I 

Thy wee bit boufie^ too, in ruin ! 
Its filly wa's the win's are ftrewin ! 
An' naething, now, tp big a new ane, 

O' foggage green ! 
An' bleak December's winds enfuin, 

Baith fnell and keen ! 

Thou 
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Thou faw the fields laid bare an' waftc. 
An' weary Winter comin fall, 
An' cozie here, beneath the blaft, 

Thbii thought to dwell, 
Till crafh ! the cruel coulter pall ' 

Out thro' thy cell. 

That wee bit heap o' leaves an' llibble. 
Has coft thee mony a weary nibble I 
Now thou's turn'd out, for a' thy trouble. 

But houfe or hald. 
To thole the Winter's fleety dribble, 

An' cranreuch cauld ! 

But, Moufie, thou art no thy lane, 
In ^loymgforejigbt may be vain : 
The beft-laid fchemes o' Mice an' Men^ 

Gang aft a-gley, 
An' Ica'e us nought but grief and pain. 
For promis'd joy. 

StiU 
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Still thou art bleft, comparM wi' me ! 
The prefent only toucheth thee : 
But, Och ! I backward call my e'e, 

On profpefts drear! 
An' forward, tbo' I canna^^^, 

^g^^fi ^v^ fear! 
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WINTER NIGHT* 



Pdor naked wretcbes^ where/ae'er you are, 
ITbat bide tU pelting of tbis pitylefs fiorm ! 
How Jball your boufelefs beads^ and unfed ^des^ 
Your looped and tiindow^draggednefsf defend you^ 
From feafonsfucb as tbefe. 



.When biting Boreas ^ fell and dourc, 
Sharp Ihivers thro' the leaflefs bow'r ; 

When 
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When Photbus gies a fhort-liv'd glower, 
Far fouth the lift, 

Dim-dark'ning thro' the flaky fhow'r, 
Or whirling drift. 

Ae night the Storm the Steeples rocked, 
Poor Labour fweet in flcep was locked. 
While burns, wi' fnawy wreeths up-choked. 

Wild -eddying fwirl. 
Or thro' the mining outlet boked, 

Down headlong hurl. 

Lift'iling, the doors an' winnocks rattle, 
I thought me on the ourie cattle, / 

Or filly fheep, wha bide this brattle 

O' winter war, 
And thro' the drift, deep-lairing fprattle. 

Beneath a fear. 



Ilk 
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Bk happing bird, wee, helplefs tbin^ | 
That, in the merry months o' fpring. 
Delighted me to hear thee fing. 

What comes o' thee ? 
Whare wilt thou cow'r thy chittering wing, . 

An clofc thy e*e ? 

Ev'n you on murd'ring errands toiPd, 
Lone from your favage homes exil'd. 
The blood-ftain'd rooft, andfheep-cote.fpoil'd, 

My heart forgets, - 
While pitylefs the tempeft wild 

Sore on you beat?. 

Now PbcehCr in her midnight reigt^ - rt 
Dark mufiB'd, view'd the. dreary plain; ; 
Still crouding thpughts, a pcnfive train,>/ 

Rofe in my foul. 
When on my ear this plaintive ftrain, 
• Slow folemn, ftplc* — 

« Blow 
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' Blo^, blow, y;e Wind?, vfifti h^ancr guft ! 
\ And freexe, thou bitter-biting Froft I 
' pcSccudj y^ chill/jj^ fmothering Sao^s I 

* Not all your rage, as now, united fliowa 
• w* More hard unlundngfs, unrelentixig^ - 

* Vengeful njaliccf uinegcnting, 

* Than heav'n-illumin'd Man on bco^er Man 

*^beftQWs! 

* See ftern'OppreflSon's iron grip, * 

* Or mad Ambition's gory hand,, ^ 

' Sending, lilKe blpodrhpunds from the flip, 

* Woe, \irant, and murder o'ej; a land I 

* Ev'n in thje peaceful ruyal v^e, 

* Truth, weeping, teU^iliie.moa.r^ultale, 

' lip w pwnpjer'^ Lux^ry^ yiatt'ryby: her fl^de, 
' The parafite empoifoning her ear, 

* With ali the fenrUe wretches^ in. the rear, 
' LQok$ d'cr proud Property, extended wide ; 

/ A^d ey(?8 the fimple ruftic Hind^ 

* Whofe toil uphqlda the gljjtt'ring Ihow, 

Vol. I. O 'A 
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^ A cJreatiiri of anottief kind, - ' r ' - ^ 

* Some cbarfer fubftailee, unrefiii'd/- 

^ Plac'd'for herUordly^ufe thus far; thtis vile, 
^^ 'below! • '■ 

* Where; where h Love's fond,; tender throe, 
' With Lordly Honoris lofty brow, 

' The pdw'rs you proudly own ? 

* Is there, beneath Love's noble nafn'e, 

* Can harbour, dark, the felfilh ai^,' 

' T<>- Mefs iimfelf alone ! • • 
' Mart- Maiden-inhbcence a J)rey ^ 

* To love-pretending fnaresj' ' 
' This bfelafteii H'dnoi turns away,^ • " 
t > Shunning foft ^ily '« rifing f way, • 
t^-Regardidfs of thev«6ars, and^ unavailing 
/'prayers!' '" '^ ^- •■ — ' i '- ' - 
i > Perhaps, this hoUr,^to Mis'ryVfi^uMid neft, 
• ' * She ft^ain« ^our infant to hen joylefs breaft, 
/ And witfr a Mother^s fears, ftlYiliks at the 



^ rooking blaft : ' ; 
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^ * ■ * ■ . - . ,'■>•'• 

* Oh ye ! who, funk in beds of down, ' 

'Feelnot a want but what yourfelves 

' create, 
* Think, for a moment, on his wretched 

'fate, 
' Whom friends and (ovixxtie quite difowri ! 
' Ill-fatisfy'd, keen Nature^s clamorous cdll, 
' Stretch'd on his ftraw he lays himfelf to 

* fleep, 
' While thro' the ragged roof and chiriky 

'wall, 

* Chill, o'er his flumbers, piles the drifty 

' heap ! 

* Think on the dungeon's. grim confine, 

' Where Guilt and poor Misfortune pine ! 
' Guilt, erring Man, relenting view I 
' But fliall thy legal rage purfue 

* The wretch, already^crufhed low 

* By cruel Fortune's undeferved blow ? 

- O 2 Afflidion's 
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^ Afflidlioii's. fyp$^ jafp, hrotjh^jg . in^ <3i/^refe. ? * 
* A^lprc^Uq: tp.^ev?, how ei^quifitp th? fc^fs V 

Shook off the pouthery fnaw, 
And b^U^iJ. ^ mQX^}^g yi^ith. ^. ^h^er, 
A; C9tt3j§per.,roifl^ng qraw. 

But deep this truth imprefs'd mjr qi^ijd— ^ 
, Thrp' a^, hijS,\y^orjks. abro%4> 
The heart benevolent and kind 
Ti^ mpft i?efembles Gpijy, 



i : < 



EPISTLE 
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E P I STL 1L 

V6 ■''■■ '■;- •■ ' ■■■ ■'■ 
A V i E, 

BROTjff'ERpbtf. 

January 



W^iHLE Vinds ftae afffim-i-oatemf blfcw; 

And bar the doors wi' driviBgiffaaw,. • 

And hing us owre the ingle, 
I "fet me down, to pafs the time;, 

O 3 And 
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And fpin a verfe or twa o' rhyme; 

In hamely w^ftliajingle. 
While frofty winds blaw in the drift, 

Ben to the chimla lug, 
I grudge a wee the Great folk's gift^ 
That live faie bien an' ihug : ' 
I tent lefs, and want lefs 
Their roomy fire-fide ; 
But hanker and canker. 
To fee their curfed pride. 



11. 

lt'_s hardly in a body's pow'r. 
To keep, at times, frae being four. 

To fee how things are Ihar'd ; 
How beft o' chiels are whiles in want, 
Whil^'Coofs oh cctontlefs thoufahds rant, 

And ken na bom to wair't : . 



Sut 
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But jD^z;«>, lad, ne*eir;f?fh your hpa[^..^ ., 

Tho' we hae little^ ge^y . ; ., 

We're fit to win our daily bre^d, .;•..,, 
As lang's we're , hale^and, fier : . . j . 
' Mair fpie^r naj^jap feajp aa'f,; i r ; /. 

Auld age ne'er inrnd a feg, . . a 
The Uft o't, tl^e warft.o't^ :.. ., ^ ; 
Is only but; to b^g. , ., / 

III. 

I'd lie in icilns and barns at e'en, 
When banes are crazM, and Sluid is thin, 
Is, doubtlefs, great <iiffrefs I ^ \ . 

Yet then content could! make us blett ; 

•■,-*■ ■'..-«. ^ ' , 

Ey'ii then,' iometimes we*d friatch a tafte 
Of tSriieft'happiriefs. 

.'■ •• 4-: the 

I - • r . ' . r . • . 

* Ramfay. , 
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The honcSlieattttrftVYi^frac ^ 

Intended fraud or^3c; 
However Foitutre tick th^ bk^ 
Has ay fonpe caufe to fhiile, 
And mkid ftifl, yoti^H^nd ftill; 

A comfort this hie fma* ; 
Nac mair then, we^l care thcny 
Nae farther can •Wfe fa*. 



IV. 

What tho% like Commoners of air. 
We wander out, we know not where. 

But either houfe or haP ? 
Yet Nature's charms, the hilk and woods,. 
The fweeping vales, and foaming Jloods,^ . 

Are free alike to all. \ 

Iff^ys when Daifies .de€k the ground, 

'And Blackbirds whiftle clear, 

WiA 
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With honeft joy dtir1ieal« will bd«^*, 
To fee thfe cc^tiimg.^%s»> • - 

On braes When ^'^aft, tlicn^^ = 

We'll fit alrid foWth a tmie ; 
Syne rhyme tilPt, we'll time till't^ 
And fing't when, we hae done. 



v.. 

It's no in cities ftor in rank ; 

It's no in wealth KkeLon'Wft B&hk, 

To purchafe "peace ajid- reft ; 
It's no in makiii mucklt'nitfir: 
It's no in books ; it's no ifi lear. 

To make ns trtily blfeft : 
If Happinefs hae not her feat 

And centre in the bre^ft, 
We may be Wife, or rich, or great ,^ 

But never can be bleft : 



Nac 
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Na.e trcafures^ i»r.:ple^ftires^j^ v f. 

Could make us^ba^pj^ \mg y^ 
The beart ay^s ttie part- ay,-. - 

That makes us right or wrang. . / 

- ■ •VL ,: . ;: : . 

Think ye, that fie as you and 1, 

Wha drudge and drive thro' wet an' dry^ 

Wi' never-ceafing toil ; 
Think ye, are we lefa bkft than they; 
Wha fcarcely tent .us in theit way,- . 

As hardly worth their while ? .. . 
Alas ! how aft in haughty moody 
God's creatures they opprefs ! 
Or elfe, neglecting a'lthat's guid/. 
They riot in excefs !; 

Baith carelefs, and fearlefe^ . 

Of either Heaf ^n ot Hell I 
Efteeming, and deeming 
It's a' an idle tale ! 

. VII. 
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vri- 

Then let us cheayfuj acq^uiefce ; ,. 
Nor m^^e our fcapty. PleaJTures Ids, 

By pining at our ftate j 
And, even fliould Misfortunea com^^ 
I, here wha fit, hae met wi' fome, 

An^s thankfu' for them yet. 
They gie the wit of Age to Youth ;^ 

- They let us ken ourfel ; - - 
They make us fee the naked truth. 
The real guid and ilL i 

Tho' loflfe^, and crofles, 

Be leffons right feyere, 
There's wit there, ye'U get tber.e^ 
Ye'll find n^ae other where, v 



VIII. 
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But tent me, Bavie^ Ace d' Hearrts-! 
(To fay aught lefs wad Wifihg tTie'cai€i^, 

And flatt'ry I deteft) 
This life has J^y s Tor j^cm ^& I ^ 
And joys tha'tl'lches 'ne^er ccmld^&J^ / ' 

And joys the very T^cfl:. • 
There's a' the Plehjures v' Hire Hectrt, 

The Lover an' the Friefi'; ' 

Ye hae your Afejj-, yofur ac^feft paft^ 
And I my darling J^<fi?;i / ' 

It warms me, It charms 'nie, * 

To mention ^mx}\m:"^afne: 
It heats nie, it beets mfe, 
And .fets me a' oh^hie ! 



IX. 
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IX.: 

O, all ye Pow'rs M^ho rule above ! 
O Tbou, whofc very felf art hvc! 

Thou know'ft my words fincere ! 
The life-blood 'ftre^ming tbro' my hearty 
Or my more dear Inimortalpart, 

Is not more fondly dear' I 
When heart-corroding care and grief 

Deprive my foul of reft, 
Jler dear idea brmga relief 
And folace to my breaft. 
Thou Being, AU-feeing, 
O hear my.feEront pray'itj 
Still talce her, and make her 
Ti&y moft pecijli^r careir 



X. 
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All hail, ye tq;ider. feelings dear ! -. 
The fmile of loye, the friendly teai^, , 

The fympathetic glow,; ,, , . . 

Longfinc^, this world'3 thoxny way a ,. 
Had number'4 out my.w^^ry (iay§,,. . 

Had it not been for ypu.l. 
Fate ftill has Ueil me with ,^ .friend, ^, 

In every care and m 5; ij.; " . u-. .. 
And oft a more endearing band, 

A tie more tender ftilL ., , i i . 

It lightens, it btightens. 

The teiiebrific focne, - . t - 

To meet with, mid greet with . • i! i 

My Davie^ or my :^^a«. » j - » ^ 



XT. 
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XL 

O, how that name infpires my ftyle ! 
The words comes (kelpin, rank and file, 

Amaift before I ken ! 
The ready meafure rins as fine. 
As Phoebus and the famous Nine 
- Were gloWrin owre my pen. 
My fpaviet Pegafus will limp. 

Till ance^ie's fairly- hct ; 
And thehvhe'Jl hilch, and ftilt, antl jimp, 
And rin iih imco fit : v - 

But left then, the beaft then. 
Should rue this hafty ride, 
JMl light now, and dight now 
Hi« fwe^ty, A¥i2enrd hide. - 



r 



THE 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



{ ??4 } 



THE 

L A ME N T. 

OCCASIOKED BY THE 

UNFORTUN^A/n^ IS.SUE 

OF A 

FRIEND!s AMpIJR. 



Andfweet AStdioa prov9j^e Jfringr of Wbe^ 
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I. 

O Thou palfi Qr]^, thflit; lUeqit ^egs^ 
While care-untroubled mortals fleep I 
Thou feeft a wretch that inly pines. 
And wanders here to wail and weep ! 

With 
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With Woe I nightly yigils keep. 

Beneath t]?y wan, unwarming beam j " 
And mourn, in lamentatior^ deep. 

How life and love are all a iiream. 

,11, 

I joylefs view thy rays adorn 

The faintly-marked, diftant hill : 
I joylefs view thy trembling horp, . ; . • 

RefleSed in the. gurgling rill : : 
My-fondly.fltittering heart, be ftilL! ' 

Thou4Hrff {jow'r. Remembrance, ceaie ! 
Ah I muft the agonizing thrill 

For ever bat returning Peace ! 

ill. ' " 

No idly-feign'd poetio^ pains. 

My fad, love-lorn lamentings claim j 

Vol. I. " ' V No 
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No fhcphcrd^s pipe— Arcadian flrains j 
No fabled tortures, quaint and tame : 

The plighted faith j the mutual flanie ; 
The oft attefted Pow'rs above ; 

The promised Father^ s tender name ; 
Thcfe were the pledges of my Idve ! 

IV 

Encircled in her clafping armd, 

How have the r3ptiir!d niiomentrflMrii: 
How ha's^e I wiih'dfoif fortune's cfaacms^ 

For her dear fyk% a»d ber's alom-! 
And mufl: I think it I is ihe gonCf 

My fecret heart's exulting hoaft ?. 
And does Ihe heedlefs hear my groan? 

And is fhe ever, ever loft ? 

- ^v. ■ " 

f .■ ■ . 

Oh ! can fhe bear fo bafe a heart, 

, 3o loft to Honor» loft to Truth, 



Ai 
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J^s from the fondeft loTer part. 

The plighted hufband of her youth! 

Alas ! life's path may be unfmoo ii ! 
Her way may lie thro' rough diftrefs ! 

Then, who her pangs and oains vvili foQthe» 
Her forrows fhare, and make them U& ? 

VJ. 

Te winged Hours that o'er us paft, 

Enraptur'd more, the more enjpy'd. 
Tour dear remembrance in my breaft. 

My fondly-treafur'd thoughts emp^oy'd* 
That breaft, how dreary now, and void. 

For her top fcanty once of room ! 
Ev'n ev'ry.ray of hope deftroy'd. 

And not a PTi/b to gild the gloom ! 

vn. 

The naom that wdrns th' approaching day. 
Awakes me up to toil and woe : 

T 2 I 
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I fee the hours in laqg/arr^y^ . : \ ;. :, 

That I muft fuffer, JHigormg, flow, i . 

Full mkny a pang, andcmariy a throe, ^ . 
Keen fecollediori'srdirefiil trai% 

Muft tvrmg my fouly ere Phoebus, low, 
Shall kifs the -diftant^ weftertvfinain. 

VIII. 

And when- my nightly cotich f try, 

Sore-^harraft'd but with cane and grief, 
My toil-biSit nerves, and tear-worn eye. 

Keep watchings with the nightly thief : 
Or if 1 fluitiber, Fancy, chief, ''• 

Reigns haggard -wildi in fore affright :^ 
Ev'n day, all-bitter, brings relief, . 

From fuch a h6rror-breathing night. ^ 

O 1 tbivtf bright Queen, wtio b*et th' expanfe. 
Now higheft Yeigrfft, with boundlefs fway I 

Oft 
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Oft has thy filent- marking glance 
Obferv'd us, fondly-wand'ring, ftray ! 

The time, unheeded, fped away. 

While Love's luxurious pulfe beat high, 

Beneath tiiylflverigfclmk% fay, -i ^ I 
To mark the mutual-kindling eye, 

X/' -*- 

Oh I fcenes in ftrong remembrance fet ! 

Scenes, never, never, to return I 
Scenes, if in ftupor I forget, 

Again I feel, again I burn ! 
Fi'Diii cv*ry"jby and pleafuretorn, "^ ~ *■ ~ 

Life's weary vale I'll wander^thro' ; 
And hopelefs, comfortlefs, I'll mourn 

A faithlefs woman's broken vow. 
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•■ ■•■• 'tl- ■■'-'■ ■' 

Oppkess*d with grief, opprefsM withcatc^ ' 

A-1kirddi~tiore than Icanbear, ' ■ ' 

I £st me down and figh : 

O 
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O Life ! thou art a galliiig load> / 

Along a rough, a weary tQa^, ; ... :...^::\- 

To wretches fuch as I ! -. , t,. - 

Dim-backward aa I caft tiy M^wi . ; r^^, ; 

What fick'ninif S<*enei iif)pear ! .; .^ - 
What Sorrows j^^ may j^ercja ,me tbro> 
Too juftly I may fear ! j^^ : ; 

Still caring, defpairiQg^ . 

Mull be my bitter doom ; 
My woes here fhall clofe ne'er. 
But with the clofing tomb I 

ii. 

* ■ ' •♦'... 

Happy ye fons of Bufy^life, 
Who, equal to the buft ling .ftrife, 

No other view regard ! 
Ev'n when the wilhed end^s deny'd, > . « 
Yet .while the^bttfy means are ply'd^ 

They bring their own reward : i 

P 4 Whilfl 
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Whilft I, a hope^abandon'd wight. 

Unfitted with a^ €ilm^ ' - , 
Meet ev'ry fad teturriiftg night. 
And joylefs iftbra the famer - 
You buftling^^^d juftling;- ... 
Fot^t eidh grief and pain ; 
I liftlefs, yet refllefs, 

Find ev'ry prcrfpe(9: vain. 



.HI- 

How bleft the Solitary's lot. 
Who, all-forgetting, all-forgot, 

Within his huml^^cell, . -;. ' 
The cavern wild with' tangling ,rp6t9. 
Sits o'er his newly-gather'd.firuits, 

Belide his cxyftal well! " 
Or haply, to his evening thoU:^t, 

fiy unfrequented iflream, • 



The 
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The ways of men ate di^nt brodg^ 
A faint -collected dream: ... ! - 

While prai&^g/andraifing: ' i! : 
His thoughts to Heav*n on high. 
As wandering, m^and'ring, 
He views the folemn flcy. 



IV. 

Than I, no lonely Hennit placed • 
Where never human fiaotftep trac'd, 

Lefs fit to play thepavt ; 
The lucky momeot to improve, 
And ju/i to flop, andj^ to move,.. 

With felf-reij^eaing art : . : . 

But ah ! thofe. pk;afujnps, Love^ and Joys, 

Which I too keenly tafte. 
The Solitary can defpife, 
Can want, and yet be bleft I , 



He 
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He needs i^ot^ he heeds not, 

Qr human love or hate, 
Whilft I here muft cry h^rc, 

At perfidy ingrate I 

V. 

Oh ! enviable, early days, 

When dancing thoughtlefs Pleafure's maze. 

To Care, to Guilt unknown ! 
How ill exchanged for riper times, 
To feel the follies, or the crimes^ 

Of others, or my own ! . 
Ye tiny elves that guiltlefc fport, 

Like linnets in the buih. 
Ye little know the ills yc court. 

When tnanhood is your wiih ! J 

The loffes, the crofles. 

That a£Hvc man engage ! 
The fears all, the tears all, , 
Of dim-decliiiing Age ! 

-^ WINTER, 
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I* 

The Wintry Weft extends his blaft. 

And hail and rain does blaw ; 
Or» the ftormy North fends driting forth 

The blinding fleet and fnaw : 

While 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



While tumbling brown, the Burn comes down. 

And roars frae bank to brae ; 
And biwl and bead in covert reft 

Ani pafs the'heartlefs day." 

" The fweeping blaft, the fky o*ercaft •,'* 

The joylefs;Wint;§r-day, . <,i 
Let others fear, to me more dear 

Than all the pride of May : 
The Tempetl^^1iOwl,% fooths my^ibuir- -, - 

My griefs it feems to join, 
The leaflefs trees my fancy pleafe. 

Their fate refembles mine I 



lit: 






.- 1 



Thou Pow^r Supreme, whofe mighty fcheme 
Thefe woes of jnin? fulfil, 
, Here 

• Dr Yoitog. 
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Here, firm, I reft, they mujl be beft, 
Becaufe they are Thy Will ! • 

Then all I want (O, do thou grant 
This one reqneft of mine I) 

Since to enjoy Thou doft deny, 
Affift me to rejign. . 



END OF VOLUME FIRST, 
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